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Faculty, What's the Rationale? 


Recently, the tenured fac¬ 
ulty voted on whether to 
recommend certain mem¬ 
bers for tenure. Professor 
Foster and Professor Flagg 
were both considered for 
tenure this year. Professor 
Foster received a favorable 
recommendation. Professor 
Flagg did not. The faculty's 
recommendation is the pri¬ 
mary determinant in the 
final tenure decision which 
is made by the University's 
central administration. 
Conventional wisdom sug¬ 
gests that faculty members 
are evaluated for tenure pri¬ 
marily on two bases: schol¬ 
arship and teaching. Schol¬ 
arship seems to be meas¬ 
ured, at least in part, by 
publication in law reviews. 
Teaching ability seems to be 
measured, at least in part, by 
student evaluations and the 
opinions of tenured faculty 
who observe the teachers in 
the classroom. Consider 
these criteria applied to 
Professor Foster and Profes¬ 
sor Flagg. 

We conducted a search on 


Westlaw in the TP-ALL da¬ 
tabase (the largest database 
on Westlaw of scholarly legal 
publications) using the 
queries (Frances /2 Foster) 
and (Barbara /2 Flagg). The 
search for Professor Foster 
produced four (4) docu¬ 
ments. Professor Foster was 
quoted in a May 1991 ABA 
article, thanked in two stu¬ 
dent Notes published in 1988 
in the Stanford Law Review , 
and cited in a 1983 article in 
the Emory Lazo Journal . The 
citation was to her 1982 ar¬ 
ticle in the American Journal 
of Comparative Lazo, which 
was not on-line with Wes¬ 
tlaw. 

By contrast, the search for 
Professor Flagg produced 
nineteen (19) documents. In 
March 1993, Professor Flagg 
had an article published in 
the Michigan Law Review . In 
1990, Professor Flagg had a 
book review published in the 
University of Cincinatti Lazo 
Review . Since 1987, Profes¬ 
sor Flagg has been cited in 
many law reviews includ¬ 
ing the Harvard Law Review , 


the Georgetozon Law Journal, 
the University of Chicago Law 
Review , and the California 
Lazo Reviezo . Several of the 

citations are to an article that 
Professor Flagg co-authored 
with Ruth Bader Ginsberg, 
the newest Justice on the 

United States Supreme 
Court, which was published 
in the University of Chicago 
Legal Forum in 1989, but was 
not on-line with Westlaw. 
Additionally, many profes¬ 
sors, including Professor 
Cass Sunstein, a noted Con¬ 
stitutional law scholar at the 
University of Chicago, and 
our own Professors Apple- 
ton and Lazarus have 
thanked Professor Flagg for 
her helpful comments on 
their articles prior to their 
publication. While Westlaw 
is not all inclusive (in fact we 
know that both Professors 
Foster and Flagg have pub¬ 
lished other articles which 
are not on-line), the search 
results are very informative. 

Summaries of the student 
(continued on next page) 





















The Devil’s Advocate 


The Devil's Advocate 

will put out x 

a Valentine’s Day 
Issue 

February 14,1994 

We are accepting 
(and in fact are 
encouraging) 
personals, 

FREE OF CHARGE 

so send 
your Valentine 

Turn in at 20J or 
P.Kosuri's Box 
by Friday the 11th. 


1976 (cont) 

information gained fromthe inter¬ 
views would not be worth the 
effort of implementing an inter¬ 
view program. 

During the next few years Susan 
Appleton, Marilyn Ireland, Reed 
Johnston, and David Newburgerr 
will be considered for tenure. It is 
hoped that before these decisions 
are made, the tenure committee 
will relax its stringent limitations 
on student input and allow per¬ 
sons intimately related to the situ¬ 
ation to more actively participate 
in this vital decision making proc¬ 
ess.* 

(The more things change the more 
they stay the same.) 


Top 10 Things 
Overheard at 
the Faculty-Tenure 
Commmittee Meeting 

10. Quick, Legomsky's fallen 
and he can't get up. 

9. What are you smoking 
there Greenfield. 

8. Lynn, you're disqualified 
on this one. 

7 CxuWiWty kiAui, 

Dickandlaresupposedtobe 
atLynnDickey'sinfifteenmi- 
nutes. 

6. Slow down Bruce, we can't 
understand you. 

5. Heads its Flagg, tails its 
Foster. 

4. She's got to get points for 
the tail. . 

3. Okay, this is my last offer; 
a free autographed copy of 
Social Security: the System 

that Works in exchange for a 
yes. 

2. I'm not going to tell her, 
you tell her. 

1. Okay, put your heads 
down and raise your hand. 


Vv/O 



bfdno^a 

fkcvrs 



AlO Facili ties, 



courtesy of the Old Editors 


In: BYOF (bring your own 
flask). 

Out: Cash Bar. 

In: Driving there drunk. 
Out: Driving home drunk. 

In: A thousand f^-ing prob¬ 
lems in our own neighbor¬ 
hoods. 

Out: "Quake relief." 

In: Old Editors. 

Out: Praveen 

In: DA/3d year skits 
Out: Dean Levin as the 
chairman of the Board. 

In: In/out lists 

Out: Scientifically accurate 

statistical studies. 

In: Being the subject of peti¬ 
tions. 

Out: Signing petitions. 

Always In: Sue Prosser and 
Sue Flalverson. 

In: Bill Shohet's comeback. 
Out: the Tax Man 

In: Our Final Semester. 
Out: Bill Shohet's comeback. 

In: 94 days party on Wed. 
Feb. 16. 

Out: Classes on Thurs. Feb 
17. 










































The Devil's Advocate 


Tenure (cont) 

evaluation results and the 
opinions of reviewing fac¬ 
ulty are not available to the 
student body. The admini¬ 
stration should release the 
results of the student evalu¬ 
ations of all professors both 
to inform the students about 
the bases for tenure decisions 
and to assist students in 
deciding which courses to 
take. However, we have 
conducted an informal sur¬ 
vey of students. The over¬ 
whelming consensus is that 
Professor Flagg is every bit 
as competent in the class¬ 
room as Professor Foster. 
Admittedly, our survey was 
not rigorous or exhaustive, 
but the bottom line is that 
both are sufficiently compe¬ 
tent as teachers to be granted 
tenure. 

Professor Foster was re- 
commender for tenure. Pro¬ 
fessor Flagg's performance, 
under both criteria, was at 
least as good as, if not better 
than, Professor Foster's per¬ 
formance. A fortiori. Pro¬ 
fessor Flagg should have 
been recommended for ten¬ 
ure. Unfortunately, other 
factors apparently entered 
the decision. What are those 
factors? Regrettably, stu¬ 
dents (and, we suspect, some 
untenured faculty) do not 
know. The tenure commit¬ 
tee, in the words of a former 
U.S. President, should have 
"the intestinal fortitude" to 
disclose publicly both the 


TENURE - who decides? 


This article 

ivas originally published 

in 

the DA 

March 1976. 

It ivas written by Bonnie 

•G 

arland. 


It is generally felt that the pro¬ 
cedure followed in making tenure 
decisions needs reevaluation. The 
law school uses the process de¬ 
vised by the American Associa¬ 
tion of College Professors. Tenure 
decisions are usually made within 
four years of the teacher's original 
employment. The Association 
requires that all tenure decisions 
be made within six years of the 
date of original employment. 

The tenure committee at Wash¬ 
ington University Law School 
consists of Dean Foote and all 
tenured full professors: Profes¬ 
sors Becht, Becker, Merton Bern¬ 
stein, Neil Bernstein, Boren, 
Carlson, Dixon, Dorsey, Gerard, 
Helmholz, Jones, Mandelker, 
Miller, and Swihart. Each mem¬ 
ber has one vote. 

In a memorandum from Dean 
Foote, he explained, "(T)enure 

factors considered in mak¬ 
ing the tenure decision and 
the committee's recommen¬ 
dations. 

Why has the tenure com¬ 
mittee been reluctant to dis¬ 
close this information? We 
suppose that it has some¬ 
thing to do with human 
nature and who likes whom. 
If the law school is serious 
about moving into the up¬ 
per echelon of law schools, 
the faculty should set asiae 
personal biases, reconsider 
their decision, and recom¬ 
mend Professor Flagg for 
tenure. 

Bart French 

Greg Hewett 


decisions are based primarily on 
demonstrated quality and poten¬ 
tial in teaching and research.” One 
of the problems in making tenure 
decisions lies in how to discern 
and evaluate this quality and 
potential. If tenure decisions are 
"based primarily on demonstrated 
quality...in teaching” then more 
attention should be given to stu¬ 
dent opinion. 

Repeated efforts of the SBA to 
get additional student input in 
tenure decisions have failed. 

When asked what weight is as¬ 
signed to the student evaluation 
form presently used, Dean Foote 
replied, "I cannot give you a spe¬ 
cific answer because each mem¬ 
ber of the tenure committee makes 
his own determination, weighing 
many sources of information. I 
can assure you, however, that 
student evaluation of teaching is 
an important component of the 
collective decision." The results of 
the student evaluations, however, 
is confidential. Because of this 
confidentiality, students cannot 
know if faculty decisions are in 
line with or wholly contrary to 
their evaluations. One might ask 
why the results are secret if stu¬ 
dent evaluations are given their 
proper weight. 

Last October, in an effort to side¬ 
step the dead end of student evalu¬ 
ations, the SBA proposed the 
adoption of a student interview ^ 

system. Used at other law schools, ^ 
et r u d s c so 
between a percentage of students 
enrolled in each course taught by 
an untenured faculty member and 
members of the tenure commit¬ 
tee. According to Dean Foote, this 
proposal was defeated because the 
committee felt that the additional 
(continued on next page) 






































The Devil's Advocate 


D.A. : 

the Other Law Journal 

Some reasons why you too should write for 
the Devil's Advocate: 

1. No shelf checking... 

2. No second drafts... 

3. Guaranteed resume booster... 

4. Meet important people... 

5. Everyone is an editor... 

6. No seminar waiver thus allowing more 
time for additional courses... 

At this time there are only 53 positions to 
fill. We will accept, without question, stu¬ 
dents in the bottom ninety-percent of their 
class. The upper crust, however, must pass a 
qualifying exam to be eligible for DA posi¬ 
tions. The test consists of the following steps: 

1. Place right hand on top of head. 

2. Place left hand on stomach. 

3. While patting head with right 
hand, rub stomach with left hand. 

Those successfully completing this test will 
be selected based on style, form, and artistic 
interpretation. It is important to note that not 
being chosen is not a reflection on your abil¬ 
ity or your future as a competent lawyer. 

The Bitter Old Editors 

The light is visible as our train nears the end of the 
tunnel. But first we must note history, for without it 
we don’t learn. Looking back, it was the year of Court 
TV Or, more to the point, watching t.v. instead of 
zompieting observation requirements for clinics. 

Absolutely phenomenal ratings show that Court 
TV. has, and will continue, to eclipse the Supreme 
Court in importance to the judicial system. Forseea- 
oly, Court T.V. might even become more influential 
than the People's Court. 

Let's hack hear it for Lorena Bobbit, who captured 
her husband's and the country's attention, while at the 
>ame time forever ruining the name, ’’John Wayne" for 

LIS. 

While Buttufucco admitted his guilt despite his 
apparent innocence, the Menendez brothers whined 


Remember When... 

This article was originally published 
in the DA October 20,1978. It was 
written by Mark B. Clevenger. 

Dean Foote has announce that D. Bruce 
Lapierre has been granted tenure. The Board 
of Trustees conferred the tenure in a vote last 
Friday after earlier recommendation by the 
faculty. The D.A. has learned that the vote of 
the faculty was overwhelmingly in favor of 
the granting of tenure. 

Mr. Lapierre is now in his third year of 
teaching of teaching at Washington Univer¬ 
sity School of Law. Prior to coming here, he 
was an Associate-in-Law at Columbia Uni¬ 
versity School of Law in New York from 
1974-76. He was also Law Clerk to the 
Honorable Milton B. Conford, Presiding 
Judge of the Appellate Division of the Supe¬ 
rior Court of New Jersey from September 
1973 to August 1974. 

Mr. Lapierre's list of publications includes 
three law review articles and The Licensing 
of Power Plants in the United States, a report 
by Arthur W. Murphy with D. Bruce Lapi¬ 
erre and Neil Orloff. 

Mr. Lapierre received an A.B. magna cum 
laude, from Princeton in 1969. He received 
his J.D. from Columbia in 1973. 

Column - 

their way to a mistrial. Never fear, the California 
State's Attorney is willing to spend another million (or 
whatever it takes) to get another mistrial. Speaking of 
California, quake relief- schmake relief. Speaking of 
Barrister's Ball, who let Jerilyn decide on a cash bar? 
Almost as bad as having it on a boat. We have spoken 
with Jerilyn and she will pay for all the drinks out of 
her own pocket (aka "quake relief") between 10:30 and 
10:38. Admittedly, not in so many words, but we 
know that she meant it. 

Three cheers for Clark Clifford's poor health. Not¬ 
withstanding his problems, the DA has heard that 
Dean Ellis is willing to accept BCCI stash for the new 
law school, named in his honor. 

Go Cliff!!!! 
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A Different Perspective on the Tenure Issue 


Controversy is Trot new to law these two executive editors would 


school. Debate is healthy. None¬ 
theless, not all forms of polemic 
are acceptable. 

Last weekBart French and Greg 
Hewett authored an article in the 
Devil's Advocate. This article 
sought a faculty response to the 
unfavorable recommendation of 
Barbara Flagg for tenure. The 
authors questioned the actual v. 
stated criteria for tenure selection. 
They presented their point by 
running the Westlaw search "Bar¬ 
bara /2 Flagg" and comparing it 
to "Frances /2 Foster." They 
claimed the result shows that in 
Westlaw the name Barbara Flagg 
appears more frequently than 
Frances Foster. They posited that 
Professor Flagg is therefore at least 
or more qualified than Professor 
Foster for tenure. Their point, I 
assume, was to prove that, accord¬ 
ing to stated tenure criteria, Bar¬ 
bara Flagg was wrongly denied 
tenure. But what was their point 
about Professof Foster? 

What made this article so ob¬ 
jectionable was that the authors 
sought to cloak their emotional 
appeal in the legitimacy of scien¬ 
tific method. However, this was 
no scientific study. The authors 
began and ended their inquiry 
with one Westlaw search. Wes¬ 
tlaw is not a comprehensive data¬ 
base. If the authors were really 
interested in the facts, then they 
easily could have found the com¬ 
plete resume of Professor Foster 
on file at the front desk/ The au¬ 
thors badly mislead readers to 
conclude Professor Foster's schol¬ 
arship was deficient.^! wonder if 


accept such incomplete and mis¬ 
leading research in a Quarterly 
article? 

Moreover, they do little to 
support Professor Flagg's cause 
by attacking Professor Foster. 
Other professor's resumes and 
teaching ability do not strengthen 
or weaken the sufficiency of Pro¬ 
fessor Flagg's resume. Professor 
Flagg’s accomplishments must 
stand on their own. 

Professors who are up for ten¬ 
ure must meet a standard level of 
scholarship and teaching ability. 
Assuming a professor meets this 
minimum level, then the tenure 
selection committee factors in 
intangibles. I suspect these intan¬ 
gibles were what last week's ar¬ 
ticle sought to challenge. The 
purpose was not to question the 


sufficiency of Professor Foster's 
scholarship or teaching ability. 
Unfortunatley, a collateral effect 
of the attempt to prod the tenure 
committee on Professor Flagg's 
behalf, indirectly but unmistaka¬ 
bly slighted Professor Foster's 
scholarship. 

I was reluctant at first to write 
such a critical rebuttal. Both the 
authors are dear friends of mine 
and well-intentioned persons. 
However, their article deserved a 
response. Many misdeeds are 
justified in the name of religion. 
The authority of science, likewise, 
can be misused. We all should be 
careful that in such explosive 
debates, we stay focused on the 
issues and not incorrectly and 
unjustly wound bystanders. 

Tom Egan 
FN’s on page three. 


DA Mistake 

The following paragraph:was inadvertantly omitted 
: from the piece written:by Bart French and Greg 
:Hewetiin the Feb.: : 7>; 1994 issue of the DA: a > 


> "As a preface, congratulations to Professor. 
Foster.:; Nothing, in the following, comparison is 
Intended to detract from her accomplishment or to . 
suggest that Professor Foster should not have received 

tenure.!";;: . --FFFxT-xt • : : /T/L/T//L 


The paragraph should, have appeared as : the. second 


. consternation. 

distress-. 

0 

if mb 

sunderstandi 

hg.i 

his 

m 

ay 


; ; have caused anyone. : 
























































































The Devil's Advocate 


Top 10 Things ::::: 
First Years Still Don't 
Know About the Law 
School (as evidenced by 
; the Dean’s Forum Last 
Week) 

0: • The exams vou-take- a t the-eric 
■ f ;th e -semester d o de termirie youi 
;rade, 

; Dean:Siratk^ 

i. : x The : :Law:School .is : made: of 
oner 

V The Pit smells like• icrapx;'x: x : 
h Kehy Moore is oldx xxxx: - : : L 
L The De vil's Advocate :u sually; is 

• ; B a th rd om ( s• in; the- • law* : sichod l 
ire not:cleaned;daily:xxxxYxxy: 
>x The: carpet in the pit is ■ no t new. 
txQpaiterly comes: out times! a 

The .course evaiuatroris; corn- 
>leted at• the end of the: semester 
ire :cdhsidered : dudhg:tehui:e:;di^ 

:ussions/> : : : 

There once was a man who was 
midin g. 

His vieius of the world were 
ippalling. 

He’ll tell you he’s the bestest . 

Better souces say he’s a sexist , 

And in the end he can expect a 
mounding. 

[ once kneio a kid from Duke 
Who <went beyond the usual Duke- 
kook. 

With a mouthful of chew, 

At the game he did spezo. 

And needed a stem and steady 
rebuke. 

There once was an assistant 
Dean from Wash. U. 

Whose love for a woman was 
true. 

But he forgot the golden rule r 
That you don't learn in school. 
One need not buy the cow once 
the milk has begun to accrue. 


To: B.H. 

I think you're the great¬ 
est!! 

Love, 

B.H. 


P.H. 

I've graduated, but I'm 
still around. 


B.C. 


To Jerilyn, 

Happy Valentine's Day! 
-The DA 


GBE, 

Thank you for all the long days 
and nights that you kept me warm. 
Love, 

Your Chair 

To: M.B. 

See you in the gardens at 
GeekBall! 

M.B. 


To the 2d Year Boys, 

Time to switch partners. 
- The 2d year 
Girls. 


To: The Partner, 

Get off the damn phone. 
Hugs and Kisses. 

- The Quarterly 
Board. 

Lonely and in dire need of a date? 
Volunteer for the Steve Schneider 
VITA tax assistance program. 
Lonely old ladies can't wait to 
show their appreciation after you 
have helped them with their tax 
forms. Mature women will fight 
each other with their walkers and 
wheelchairs to sit at your table. 
Some will even talk dirty to you. 
(Based on a true story). 

AJM, 

It'll be in the next one. Sorry! 

CONGRATULATIONS 
KAKI KELLY!!! 

;.y.y.y .\y .y.y X X;!yXy Xy Xy Xy .y Xy .yXy.yX; Xy .y .y .y .y. X - XX-X-X-XyXyXy 

LOVE j 

THE GANG 


To: Jim Meister 

We miss you!! 

Love, 

the 2L women 


J.R. Williams, 

Will you be my Valentine? 
- The B.School 


Valentine's Day 
Personals 


Half - Person, 

Roses are Red, 

Violets are Blue. 

If you drink too much on Satur¬ 
day, we'll kill you! 

- The Animals 
































































































































































































The Devil's Advocate 


Brent's Bits ... 

A Sometimes funny, sometimes serious look at life at WUSL. 


Foster (cont) 

: N 1: Professor Foster's Publications: 
zvestiia as a Mirro of Russion Legal 
Reform: Press, Law and Crisis in the 
• 3 ost-Soviet Era, 26 Vand. I. Transnat'l 
L* 675 (1993). 

Procedure as a Gurantee of Democracy: 
the Legacy of the Perestroika Parliament, 
26 Vand. 1. Transnat'l L. 1 (1993). 

The Soviet Legislature: Gorbachev's 
; "School of Democracy " m Toward the 
"Rule of Law" in Russia?: _P o lit ical 

and Legal Reform Tin the Transition 

Period 115 fDonald D. Barry ed., 1992). 
Law and State Monopoly Socialism: Re¬ 
cent Trends in Soviet Economic Legisla¬ 
tion, prepared for Le gal Aspects of 
Recent Development in the U.S.S.R. 

and Eastern Europe (Vratislav 
Pechota ed., 1990). 

Towards a More Perfect Union? The 
"Restructuring" of Soviet Legislation, 25 
Stan. I- Int’l L. 331 (1989). 
Establishing the Fund for Alaska: the 
procedural, program, and legal options 
(TheWorld Wildlife Fund/Conserva¬ 
tion Foundation, Sept 1989) (with 
Joseph E. Bodovitz & Charles H.YV 
Foster). 

Law, in Soviet Scholarship Under Gor¬ 
bachev 49 (Alexander Dallin &: Ber¬ 
trand M. Patenaude eds., 1988). 
BookReuiezu, Enci/clopedia of Soviet Law 
(F.J.M. Feldbrugge, G.P. van den Berg & 
W. Simons, eds., 2d ed. 1985), 34 Am. T. 
Comp. L. 587 (1986). 

Software Protection in the People’s Re¬ 
public of China, 4 Software Protection , 
no. 1.1 & no. 2, 6 (1985) (with Fred M. 
Greguras). 

The Development of Inheritance of Law in 
the Soviet Union and the Peoples's Re¬ 
public of China , 33 Am. T. Comp. L. 33 
(1985). 

Codification in Post-Mao China, 30 Am. 
LCo mp. U 395(1982). 

Towards a Uniform Standard: The Effect 
of Close Corporation and Partnership 
Restrictive Agreements on Federal Estate 
Tax Valuation, 90 Yale L.I. 863 (1981). 
Language Proficiency: 

Reading knowledge of Chinese, 
French, Italian, Russian, Serbo- 
Croation, Spanish, Latin, and Greek 
(ancient). 

FN2: I recognize that Bart and Greg 
made an initial disclaimer They also 
made another disclaimer stating 
'Westlaw is not all inclusive (in fact 


Well, today is Valentine's Day 
and may I say that I absolutely 
hate Valentine's Day. Now I don't 
want anyone to misinterpret me. 
I'm not one of those Bah-Hum- 
bug-I - hate- all-holidays type of 
persons. I love X-mas, Thanks¬ 
giving, and the 4th of July. I just 
hate Valentine's Day. I think its 
an absolutely worthless holiday 
that should be banned. Nothing 
demonstrates to me the problems 
with Valentine's Day better than 
something I observed this weekat 
the law school. As I entered the 
men's bathroomnear the mail¬ 
boxes on Wednesday, I noticed a 
large sign telling me (and all the 
other men who used that bath¬ 
room) to buy cand and flowers for 
my sweetheart, secret love, etc. 
from the Symposium. "That's 
interesting" I thought. After I left 
the bathroom I decided to look to 
see if such a sign was on the 
women's bathroom door just 
around the comer. Guess what? 
No such sign was on the door. I 
would have to say that is slightly 
sexist, though I am not sure which 
gender should feel more insulted 
by this (non) placement of signs. 
Anyway, that's my two cents 
worth on Valentine's Day. 

Phil Hirsberg Quotebook: "I 
don't know. I'm Jewish, but the 
Christian version of hell sure 
seems like a violation of due proc¬ 
ess to me." 

Congrats to Dean Smith (the 
law school dean, not the Coach of 
the once #1 Tarheels) on his en¬ 
gagement. It just goes to show 

we know that both have published 
other articles which are not on-line)." 
Yet, they concluded in the same sen¬ 
tence that "the search results are very 
informative." 

These disclaimers, as such, were 
and would have been insufficient to 
excuse such misrepresentation of the 
facts. 


that there is someone for every¬ 
one out there. 

In the nature of sound advice: 
It is now the heart of college bas¬ 
ketball season. That means that a 
bunch of annoying people who 
attended Duke University are 
going to regale the rest of us w/ 
tales of Duke's basketball renown. 
When this occurs, I suggest using 
one of the following lines to shut 
them up: (a) A school who has less 
than 10 wins in football in this 
decade in a crappy football con¬ 
ference has nothing to brag about; 
(b) Jason Kidd, Jason Kidd, Jason 
Kidd; (c) Is Bobby Hurley eating 
solid food yet?; (d) Did you know 
that Danny Ferry's lifetime NBA 
scoring average is 7.2 points a 
game? 

Reading time: two minutes 

Blessed event in the future: 
Congrats to Professor Wexler and 
her husband who are expecting 
their first child... In the its-not-a- 
party-till-something's-broken- 
category, I salute Michael Yuffee 
who managed to shatter a cham¬ 
pagne glass at a quiet wine and 
cheese gathering at Paul Tice and 
Bob Newmark's apartment... Sara 
Grigone is now accepting applica¬ 
tions for her Unlawful Entry Task 
Force to keep all students out of 
the library before and after 
hours....Thumbs up to the law 
school (and its student groups) 
for having a good happy hour 
every Friday the last few 
weeks...Thumbs down to the the 
SBA social chair. It seems all the 
other grad students at the Grad 
school bash were able to receive 
Free Beer. What's up with 
that?...Finally, I am officially an¬ 
nouncing the 3d annual Brent Gets 
Butt Wasted on His Birthday Bash. 
Come to the Tap RoomSaturday, 
Feb 19 at 9pm to celebrate. 

Well, that's all. Life just isn’t as 
interesting without Meister. 






























The Devil's Advocate 


Of Tenure and Dean's Forums 


Everybody enjoys the monthly 
Dean's Forum. Dean Ellis takes 
off his suit coat, sits uncomforta¬ 
bly in the Pit and raps with his 
kids— the 20 or so who show up 
and the 10 innocent bystanders 
just trying to eat lunch in peace. 
This is his notion of student in¬ 
volvement in law school decisions. 
Placate the masses once a month 
with hand-pumping njand scale 
models of future buildings...and 
then collect a fat paycheck. Cool. 

Imagine Dean Ellis’ surprise, 
when, at his latest fireside chat, he 
encountered 100 students angry 
at the University's decision to deny 
tenure to Professor Barbara Flagg. 
Officially, Dean Ellis says, no final 
decision has been made. (If a tree 
falls in an unpeopled forest, does 
it make a sound? If a dean makes 
a pronouncement no one believes, 
is it still true?) Apparently, alLtftaf 
is left is for the Provost and the 
Board of Trustees to affix their 
(rubber) stamps of approval. 

I am but a student. Thus I lack 
the mental sense and critical ex¬ 
pertise to evaluate a tenure candi¬ 
date. Since I do not get paid 
$100,000 to teach 3 grueling classes 
a year, I am not qualified to vote 
for whom I would like to eat with 
at future faculty club lunches. Still 
my other senses work adequately. 

I can smell a rat. According to the 
tenure criteria Dean Ellis hid be¬ 
hind at the Dean's Forum, Barbara 
Flagg seems qualified to me- she's 
well published, competent, etc. 
Could other, less sterile criteria 
have tainted this seemingly anti¬ 
septic tenure process? 

Maybe Professor Flagg just 
doesn't wear enough sweater 
vests. We'll never know. Tenure 
processes are hush-hush. Dean 
Ellis rationalizes his reticence by 
telling us that tenure discussions 
are secret at all universities. 
Apparently the powers that be at 
this university are the kind of 


people mommy warned me about- 
- the kind that eagerly jump into a 
fire when they see their friends a- 
barbecuin'. 

Reality bites. Barbara Flagg will 
not be staying at this university. 
Nor would I counsel her to stay 
when her contributions are so 
clearly undervalued. But we can 

learn from her tragedy and our 
loss. 

First of all, don't spring to a 
professor's defense after the fatal 
decision has been made. Many 
students now decry the law 
school’s implicit rejection of Pro¬ 
fessor Flagg’s theories. Well, my 
fellow classmates, where were you 
in Professor Flagg's Critical Race 
Theory seminar? That class had 
one "majority" student along with 
four "students of color.” I double- 
checked the registrar's stats— this 
law school, perhaps regretably, is 
not composed of 80% minority 
students. Similarly, Nontradi- 
tional Perspectives is a class with 
a disproportionate minority ma¬ 
keup. Perhaps the Tenure Com¬ 
mittee decided tenure could safely 
be denied to Flagg because it con¬ 
cluded that the overwhelming 
majority of this practically mon- 
chromatic law school did not give 
a damn about her very valid ap¬ 
proach to the law. 

Second, treat class evaluations 
seriously. Like most of you, I 
doubt their impact. Like most of 
you. I've never treated them seri¬ 
ously in the past. But, now, after 
each of us has shelled out $60,000, 
Dean Ellis informs us that our sole 
contribution to the management 
of a school built and maintained 
for our education is five minutes 
of No. 2 lead pencil circle-filling 
on course evaluation day. 

Finally, fight with your dollars, 
not just your ideals. Petitions and 
riteous shows of solidarity are 
important, but ultimately impo¬ 
tent. The law school obviously is 


content with its tenure process. 
Student involvement is excluded 
and likely will continue to be ex¬ 
cluded. The faculty and trustees 
doubt our power. We are tran¬ 
sients who soon will graduate and 
forget about Professor Flagg. The 
law school powers are betting that 
in the golden glow of memory we 
will recall only avuncular profes¬ 
sors, happy hour kegs and ornate 
diplomas. If you really feel that 
students deserve more respect, 
then hit the law school where ft 
hurts— the pocketbook Law 
schools don't coddle students; they 
coddle alumni. 1 bet the law 
school’s petty czars would panic if 
the 200 students who signed the 
Flagg petition threatened not to 
donate money to the law school 
until it revised its stance on stu¬ 
dent participation in tenure deci¬ 
sions. Imagine Dean Ellis'dismay 
if his scale models never reached 
their concrete and brick potential. 
What a comic irony it would be if 
these little models became 
dwarfish memorials to the law 
school's disrespect for student 
opinion. I'll be laughing all the 
way to the bank. 

Eli Karsh 


Come Celebrate 
94 Days Unitl 
Graduation 


16 

Ti;: at 

p.m. A 

in the Pit 

What else ya gonna do? 
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* The Last Word on Tenure 


\s I am sure you are aware, the 
< ure committee unfortunately de- 
i d Professor Flagg tenure. Dean 
z s said that the law school only 
i kes recommendations, and that the 
3 >vost and the Board df Trustees 
t ually decide who gets tenure; but 
: i you say rubber stamp?*The tenure 
: nmittee's action sparked a tremen- 
Jas amount of debate and passion 
i ong the student body. 

The Devil's Advocate jumped ably 
j o the fray and published three stu- 
j at pieces on the subject. One writ- 
c -1 by Bart French and Greg Hewett, 
ae written by Thomas Egan, and 
a ather one written bv Eli Karsh. These 
f ir students should be commended 
f taking a public stand. They have 
i pressed me so much that if I make 
t» mistake of having four more chil¬ 
li in I will name one child after each of 
t ?m. 

The fact that students took the time 
t write articles, and sign petitions 
p aves that Professor Flagg strikes a 
c ord in the student body. The beads 
c sweat pouringof Dean Ellis' brow at 
1 2 last Dean s forum are a testament 
t this. Instead of turning away fac- 
i v who can spark this kind of pas- 
s m, the school should embrace them. 


I initially was ambivalent, but have 
come to the conclusion that the tenure 
committee made a tremendous error 
in denying tenure to a professor who 
can elicit this type of repsonse from a 
sometimes apathetic student body. I 
have no doubt that Professor Flagg 
will land on her feet, and will be better 
for moving on: It is our law school 
community that is harmed by losing 
her. 

Professor Foster s recent achive- 
ment of tenure was regretfully drawn 
into the furor surrounding the per¬ 
ceived snub of Professor Flagg. De¬ 
spite her being a Red-Sox fan and not 
wearing enough sweater vests, I hope 
you join me in congratulating her. 
(What the hell, I may name a child 
after both Professors Flagg and Fos¬ 
ter). 

Just as the Harding-Kerrigan story 
will eventually pass from the head¬ 
lines, so must the Flagg tenure denial 
issue. As the Devil's Advocate bids 
adieu to the issue, please take a 
moment and reflect on the words of 
another news media darling, Nancy 
Kerrigan: "Hey, will you stop hitting 
me with that thing?" 

- Kelly Moore 


Top Ten Comments 
Heard 

At Brent's Birthday Bash 

10. The bar tab's not that bad 
without Meister here. 

9. I didn't know that you 
could have a twelfth birthday 
party in a bar. 

8. Do you have a job yet, or is 
that a banana in your pocket? 
7. In this light Chris Boehning 
looks like joey Buttafucco. 

6. Jan Dansen sucks!! 

5. I had more fun at Kelly 
Moore's birthday party, 

4. This is far too social for the 
2d years, 

3. This is the most highly 
touted party I've ever been to, 
2. Booker's Bourbon and 
cigars— not a bad combina¬ 
tion. 

1. Pull over, Phil, 


Riiiiicolllaaaa!!!! 


■Random Notes ~ 


he 94 days Happy Hour/ 
arty was a success. Thanks to 
11 the donors that made it 
ossible. Cheers to Dean Ellis 
or attending for a substantial 
mount of time. 

low many licks does it take to 
each the center of Charm's 
low pop? 

Trent's Bits does not appear in 
his issue due to Brent's Birth- 
lay weekend. If you see him 


give him your best hangover 
remedy. 

The Women's Law Caucus 
Auction is coming. Big ticket 
items include Opening Day 
Cardinal tickets which went 
for $400, or some ungodly 
amout near that, last year. 
And the Becker, Keating, 
Drobak, Schermer, and now 
Scott basketball game. New 
items include Professor Ban¬ 
ner's night out in Soulard. 


Professor Banner is pretty 
cool. This may go for a lot of 
dough. Rumor has it that 
some second year men are 
offering the chance to have 
dinner with them. Some lucky 
people may get a decent 
dinner for pretty cheap. Go to 
the Auction Friday. 

Answers to Crossword: Accross: 2. Leap 
4.Kvetching 6. Slauki 8. Potatoe 10. Tho¬ 
mas 12. Koo Stark 14. Pedagogy 16. Angel 
20. John Forsyth 22. A new erection. Down 
1. Duke 3. Eli 4. k 5. Charlie Pride 7. Being 
9. Sucks 11. Termination 13. Goldwasser 
15. Steatopygic 17. Bob 19. Dylan 21. 
Ginsberg 23. Lor 25. Dylan. 
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Ins and Outs 



ACROSS 

2. Look Before you_. 

4. What students were doing at the 
last Dean's Forum? 

6. Egyptian Hunting Dog 
8. Quavle's favorite vegetable. 

10. Supreme Court Justice most 
likely to clean his beverage can 
before drinking. 

12. Prince Andrew's pornographic 
girlfriend before Fergie. 

14. The art of science and training. 
16. Rockford's favorite snitch. 

18. In a popularity contest would 
you choose Flagg or Ellis? 

20. The voice of Charlie. 

22. Dean Ellis' pipe dream. 

DOWN 

1. The division one basketball 
teamthat lost the 1978, 1986, and 
1990 NCAA championship game? 

3. What Whitney, Wallach, and 
Karsh have in common. 

4. Pick the appropriate letter. Law 
school is: 

a) boring 

b) too expensive 

c) a place for Michael Yuffee to 
meet girls. 


d) a place for Kelly Moore to find 
a baby -sitter. 

e) a pain in the behind 

f) too expensive, and a pain in the 
behind. 

g) three of the above. 

h) all of the above except C. 

i) a place for Brent Halbleib to 
tick off women. 

j) all of the above and so much 
more. 

k) all of the above. 

5. This person is to Country Music 
what Jackie Robinson was to Major 
League Baseball. 

7. A life in_plus twenty-one 

years. 

8. Duke_!! 

11. Denial of tenure is defacto 
13. Professor most likely to have 
blocks in her office. 

15. Hoity-Toity wav of saying big 
behind. 

16. Censored. 

17. Kelly s Dog. 

19. Brenda's first love. 

21. Supreme Ct. Justice most likely 
to be peeved about Flagg not getting 
tenure. 

23. Data's evil brother. 

25. Dylan's first love. 


In: Smoking cigarettes by the 
Tribune dispenser. 

Out: Smoking cigars in offices 
on the first floor of the library. 

In: Getting Married. 

Out: Having sex. 

In: Asking questions at the 
Dean's Forum. 

Out: Answering questions at 
the Dean's Forum. 

In: Martin Luther King's 
birthday. 

Out: Dan Keating's birthday. 

In: "Tenure Flagg"— wear. 

Out: Argyle sweater vests. 

In: "Happy Hours." ^ 

Out: Happy Days. 

In: $11 tickets. 

Out: $11 drinks. 

In: Floating exams. 

Out: Evidence and Corpora¬ 
tions exams back to back. 

In: Professors' seminar 
curves. 

Out: Lapierre's ten 76's. 

In: Lapierre and Kuhns. 

Out: Lapierre and Kuhns. 

In: A. Kent Mayo 
Out: H. Chris Boehning 

In: Honor Council 
Out: SB A 

In: Support Staff in 201. 
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Memorable Mutterings 


Even though I'm from the trop¬ 
ics I still sweat. 

- Prof. Mutharika 

In order to love each other we 
have to know each other first. 

- Joel Brown 

You know, Jesse James slept at 
my house once. 

- Tom Byrne 

Prof. Henderson: So, Mr. 
Hull, you 're going to be one of 
those rasmataz kind of lawyers. 
Hull: I take offense to that. 

Hey Gary, you know what I did 
this weekend? I watched the 
Godfather and ate spaghetti. 

- Wonjae Sohn to 
Gary Francesconi. 


Prof. Becker: Mr. Kosuri? 
Kosuri: Can you repeat the 
question? 

B: What do you think? 

K: About what? 

B: About the hypothetical I just 
gave. 

K: I'm sorry, I sort of zoned 
out during that. 

B: Mr. Ray? 


Top 10 Things You 
Can Do With a 
WUSL Diploma 

.0. Use it as a placemat. 
f. Keep it in bathroom for 
pare toilet paper. 

!. Get a job. Oh no, that's 
something you can do 
jvith a Wash U. Med 
School diploma. 

7. Chop it into confetti 
like the Fed. Reserve does 
■ ith old money and make 
i pen out of it. 

. Practice oragami. 

Give to financial aid 
eople and say, "Here, 
ou paid for it" 

L Frame and hang promi¬ 
nently in your new office. 
Oh no, that's something 
r^ou can do with your 
Yash U. B. School di¬ 
ploma. 

5. Recycle Tt. 

1. Turn it over and write 
"Will work for food." 

.. Write down directions 
o Linda Hogan's gradu¬ 
ation party, graduation 
light. 


F—k if I know. 

- Jeff McMillen in 
response to a ques 
tion from Prof. 
McManis in torts. 

Prof. Miller: Mr. Pickens, will 
you brief the case? 

Pickens: I read this like a week 
ago. I really don't remember. 
M: What was that? 

P: I’m completely clueless on 
this. 

M: Well,letmegiveyouaclue. 


Suppose I tookMr. Karsh's head 
and squashed it like a melon. 
Prof. Miller 

If you practice Environmental 
Law you have to be ready to ride 
the beast. That's what makes 
environmental law so hard. 

- Prof. Lazarus 

What was lost? That warm 
furry feeling? 

- Prof. Wiedenbeck 
when discussing the 
tax consequences of a 
rescinded marriage 
proposal. 































The Devil's Advocate 



MostLikely to be the stere¬ 
otypical silk stocking 
lawyer: 

1. Chris Boehning 

2. Bob Newmark 
HM: Homstein, Roggin 

Most likely to be on a 
Commercial: 

1. Bill Shohet 

2. Justin Perryman 
HM: Jack Helfand 

Most likely not to prac¬ 
tice law: 

1. Ron Martin 

2. CalvinButler 
Sarah Fields 

HM: Jeff Spoeri 

First to make partner 

1. Chris Boehning 
HM: Hewett, Homstein, 
McAllister, Newmark 

First to be disbarred: 

1. Jack Helfand 

2. Justin Perryman 
HM: Shohet 

Most Social: 

1. Joe Miller 
HM: Pencyla, Brock, Williams 

Least Social: 

1. Mike Cohan 

2. Joe Miller 
HM: Renee Robinson 

Favorite 90210 character: 

1. Kelly Taylor 

2. Brenda Walsh 


Most Likely to be a prob¬ 
lem shopper: 

1. Ron Martin 

2. Susan Zook 

Last to become an alcoholic: 

1. Thom Avery 

2. Eric Rasmussen 

First to enter Rehab: 

1. Hank Sand 

2. Dave Palinsky 
HM: Pencyla 

Person you would have 
liked to have known better: 

1. Lisa Avallone 

2. Claudia Newman 

Person you wish you had 
never met: 

1. Prof. Greenfield 

2. Prof. Becker 

Nicest: 

"L Howard Benowitz 
Kim Diamond 

Best Dressed: 

1. Calvin Butler 

2. Tiffany Strelow 
Eric Zelasny 

Thinks s/he's the best 
dressed: 

1. Greg Roggin 

2. Jen Reynolds 

Most Aloof: 

1. Frans Von Kaenel 
Chris Boehning 


Best Party Throwers: 

1. Martin, Rasnick, 

and Kosuri 

2. Newmark and 

Tice 


Best Party Goers: 

1. Pencyla 

2. Tanya Brock 

3. Hank Sand 


Biggest 90210 Fan: 

1. Who cares. 

2. Lisa Gitelson 

Favorite Prof: 

1. Thompson 

2. Lazarus 
HM: Hylton, Goldwasser, Lapi- 
erre, Wiedenbeck 

Favorite Class: 

1. Trial 

2. Con Law II 

Most Fun Married Person: 

1. Kelly Moore 

2. Benowitz, Spoeri 

3. Julie Boehning 

Thinks s/he's the most fun 
married person: 

1. Kelly Moore 

2. Traci Pupillo 

Least Fun Married Person: 

1. Sheila Seek 

2. John Hull 

3. Chris Boehning 

(continued on next page) 































lost Fun: 

1. Jill Bodensteiner 

2. Tanya Brock 
M: John Ray, Joe Miller 

kinks s/he’s the most fun: 

1. Brent Halbleib 

2. Mike Rasnick 

amest: 

Those that did not 
turn in their poll. 

1M: Meister, Eichner 

dost Attractive: 

1. Calvin Butler 

2. Jen Reynolds 

IM: Newman, Curls, Diamond 

Thinks s/he's the most at- 
ractive: 

1. Greg Roggin 

2. Jen Reynolds 

3est Personality: 

1. Bodensteiner 

2. Karsh 

Ihinks s/he has the best 
personality: 

1. Roggin 

Vfost Likely to have their 
pwn 1-900 number 
1. Perryman 
HM: Bob Gans, Mike Yuffee 

First to make a Million: 

1. Boehning 

2. Bremer 
Hewett 

First to File Bankruptcy: 

1. All of us. 


The Devil's Advocate 


Biggest Blow Off Class: 

1. Labor Law 

2. Legal Professions 

Most difficult class: 

1. Fed. Income Tax 

2. Fed. Jurisdiction 

Favorite Law School Bar: 

1. McGurk's 

2. The Tap Room 

Best Couple formed in law 
school: 

1. Donahue and 
Yuffee 

2. Barrett and 
Bremer 

Think they are the best 
couple formed in law 
school: 

1. Donahue and. 
Yuffee 

2. Turner and 
Newmark 

Biggest Sweetheart 
1. Brian Green 
HM: Dorina from 90210. 

Biggest Ham: 

1. Perryman 

2. Karsh 
Rasnick 

Most obnoxious drunk: 

1. Halbleib 

2. Palinsky 

Most obnoxious in class: 

1. Shohet 

2. John Hull 

HM: Doug Brown, Mike Rasnick 


Quietest: 

1. Lynn Miller 

Most distinct bookbag: 
Tom Byrne's 
Tide Bag. 

Favorite non-faculty per¬ 
son: 

1. Sue Prosser 

2. Edna Jones 

HM: Mark Smith, Colleen Erker 

Do you have a j ob for after 
graduation? 

No: 48% 

Yes: 52% 

Out of the 42 that answered. 

If you had to do it over again 
would you attend law 
school? 

No: 30% 

Yes: 64% 

Ifyouhadto do it over again 
would you go to this law 
school? 

No: 42% 

Yes: 39% 

I hereby bequeath to the- 
class of 1995: 

1. The Career Services Office 

2. Tom Egan and Andrew 
Pickens. 

3. My student loans. 

4. A parking space. 

5. Some much needed 
modesty. 

Favorite Study Aids: 

1. Exam answers 

2. Other people's outlines 

3. Emmanuel's 

4. Beer 


















The Devil's Advocate 


a sometimes funny, sometimes serious look at life at WUSL 


Brent's Bits 

This is the final thing I will write 
in law school (excluding my two 
final exams), and I wanted to bid 
adieu to all who have effected my 
stay here. Therefore I want to 
thank some of my classmates 
professors and others associated 
with my law school career here. 

Thanks to Career Services for 
my (non-existent) job. 

Thanks to Phil, Doug, Jason, 
John, Jeff, Greg who always 
made the Journal office a place 
where you could hear very inter¬ 
esting (if somewhat x-rated) con¬ 
versation. 

Thanks to Maureen, Jill, Laura, 
Padma & Susan who attempted to 
keep a modicum of decency in the 
Journal office. 

Thanks to Dean Smith for al¬ 
ways making sure the kegs in the 
Pit met FDA standards and also 
reminding me that I was in debt 
and will have to pay back my 
student loans. 

Thanks to my classmates for 
electing me to Honor Council, 
twice, although like another Wash. 
U. Justice, I never actually had to 
write an opinion. 

Thanks to Meister, my drink¬ 
ing, lifting, and gettinginto trouble 
ouddy. His antics have been surely 
missed (at least by me) this semes¬ 
ter. 

Thanks to Raz for regaling all 
of us, first year, with his wonder¬ 
ful lunch time stories. 

Thanks to John H., Bill S., and 
Mike R. for allowing us that rest 
time in class when we can put our 
pens down. 

Thanks to Tanya who could 
alway match my sarcasm with 
equal sarcasm. 

Thanks to Linda, my final exam 
studying partner. Her ability to 
put up with me during finals 
should vault her toward saint¬ 
hood. 

Thanks to Kuhns, in whose class 
I honed my crossword skills. 


Thanks to my running partner 
Chris, whose counsel was right on 
the money (just ask him). 

Thanks to D. Bruce Lapierre, 
whose classes singlehandedly 
kept my grades up. 

Thanks to the eternally opti¬ 
mistic Praveen. No matter how 
good things looked, he always 
could find the dark lining in your 
silver clouds. 

Thanks to Kelley without 
whose support I probably never 
would have it through the first 
semester of law school. 

Thanks to Joe whose colorful 
use of language conclusively 
proved that F—k can be used as all 
six parts of speech. 

Thanks to Eli for making me 
laugh. 

Thanks to Kelly M. for never 
decking me when I went too far in 
making fun of his age, hair (or lack 
thereof), or taste in clothing. 

Thanks to Dennis for being a 
great roommate. 

Thanks to Cindy for being a 
great roommate. 

Thanks to Jenny for answering 
her door in only a towel; I’ll al¬ 
ways treasure that moment. 

Thanks to the Women's Bldg, 
for selling a hunk of bread the size 
of my head for only 65 cents. I 
always appreciate free or cheap 
food. 

Thanks to David Becker and 
Mike Greenfield for teaching me 
how to think like a lawyer (NOT!). 

Thanks to Neil Bernstein for 
teaching me how to dress like a 
lawyer (NOT!). 

Thanks to Gregg E. for letting 
me feel no matter how much 1 was 
studying there was always some¬ 
one lamer than I. 

Thanks to Tracy Dale-Pupillo 
for showing me how truly boring 
marriage can be. 

Thanks toHoward for proving 
that not all Duke grads are annoy¬ 
ing. 


Thanks to Jill for making those 
long trips back to South Bend a lot 
less boring. 

Thanks to Rob R. for showing 
that you don't have to be great 
looking to have a lot of women. 

Thanks to Greg R. form making 
the rest of us always feel like we 
are having a good hair day. 

Thanks again to Meister for 
teaching me civil procedure two 
days before the final. 

Thanks to Kaki for being a 
wonderful friend who was will¬ 
ing to tell me off (kindly) when I 
needed it. 

Thanks to to Yufffot being Yuff. 

Thanks to Hank, Mu, Dave P., 
Joel, Brian, B, and Mike L. for 
showing me the dangers of over 
indulgence. 

'rhanks to everyone that gave 
me ride home before I learned 
those dangers. 

Thanks to Brian S. for marrying 
a woman with a British accent. 

Thajiks again to Linda who al¬ 
ways willingly loaned me the 
notes from the classes I missed. 

Finally, thanks to everyone here 
at WUSL who sweated and toiled 
for three years alongside me. 
Knowing that there were 200 oth¬ 
ers who had the same worries and 
concerns as me made my stay here 
much more easy to handle. 

Five Things that You 

Never Learned in Law 

School that all your 
Friends and Relatives will 
Ask you about 

1. How to fix a speeding 
ticket. 

2. How to handle a di¬ 
vorce. 

3. How to write a will. 

4. How to fill out tax 
forms. 

5. How to close on a house 
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The U.S. News and World Retort 


One of the things we at 
the D.A. like best about the 
Dean’s forums is that they 
provide us with a glimpse 
into the clever mind of our 
beloved Dean (no, not that 
one). His ideas, and most 
importantly, the rationale 
behind those ideas, become 
clearer. Jack Kerouac had an 
expression for such moments 
of realization. He called them 
“Naked Lunch” the moment 
when everyone realizes what 
is at the end of everyone’s 
fork. 

At the most recent 
Dean’s Forum, Dean Ellis 
provided us with the fruits of 
six months of careful 
introsepection following the 
publication of the Law 
School’s low ranking in the 
U.S. News and World Report. 
Simply put. Dean Ellis said 
“The system sucks. It’s not 
my fault.” He said the law 
school’s low ranking is due to 
the “algorithm” used to 
calculate the ranking and the 
lack of publicity the law 
school receives (I assume he 
is not referring to low 
rankings in national maga¬ 
zines). On the first point. 


Dean Ellis cited the overem¬ 
phasis on starting salaries of 
graduates and the GPA’s of 
incoming students in the 
survey. The point here is that 
the school is punished be¬ 
cause many grads practice in 
St. Louis and because the 
school would rather accept a 
student with a 2.8 from say, 
Duke, than a student with a 
4.0 from say, SIU-E. 

In his quest to right 
this wrong, Dean Ellis met 
with the editors of U.S. News. 
The editors assured the Dean 
that the “algorithm” would be 
changed in time for the next 
survey (of course, the fact 
that one can lobby makes the 
survey suspect). 

To argue that the 
problems are with the system 
and not the law school is a 
gamble. If the low ranking is 
a result of overemphasis on 
starting salary and GPA, 
removing those emphases 
should result in an increase in 
the school’s rank. If this does 
not happen, the fault clearly 
lies elsewhere, namely, at the 
feet of Dean Ellis. Despite 
his questionable choice of 
headgear, Dean Ellis is a 


smart man. And smart men 
don’t take such risks. This 
leads us to conclude that the 
true purpose of Dean Ellis’ 
arguement is that it allows 
him to put off making sub¬ 
stantive changes in areas that 
need change, and to avoid 
discussing the issue with 
students for six months. 

This is why we have a 
new computer network sys¬ 
tem that makes it impossible 
to print resumes and cover 
letters. This is why the prom¬ 
ised new carpet in the pit has 
yet to appear. This is why the 
thermostat in the law school 
keeps one room a sauna and 
the next an icebox. This is 
why books are never 
reshelved in the library. This 
is why women have to line up 
to use the bathroom. 

True, the new buildiing 
will solve some of these 
problems. But that is at least 
two years away. In the mean¬ 
time, the administration needs 
to give the students the im¬ 
pression that the law school is 
run for them. 

That way, we can 
forget about this ranking crap 
and try to get jobs. 
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Professor Equations 




David Becker = “Leland 
McKenzie” + 1/2 Steve Scott 
- Bob Goldthwait 
Ronald Levin = Rick 
Moranis + Henry Kissinger - 
Arnold Schwartzenegger 
D. Bruce LaPierre = (Z.Z. 
Top guitarists + Rob Lowe + 
Lawrence Tribe + Black 
Dog) / Frank Sinatra 
Stuart Banner = (2 Adam 
Sandler + 1/2 Adam Rich + J. 
Gordon Hylton) / David 
Becker 

John Drobak = (3/4 Big 
Bird + Michael Moore + 2/5 
Bill Clinton) / 400 Big Macs 
Michael Greenfield = 2/3 
Ron Silver + Morton 
Downey Jr. + the kid in your 
6th grade science class who 
pulled the wings off flies 


Top Thirteen Reasons to Attend Washington University School of Law 


13. Well-known alumni such as William Webster (’49) and Clark 
Clifford (’28). and Mark Smith (’86) 

12/f Brutalist law building reminiscent of Le Corbusier. 

11. Top marks in Top Law Schools. 

10. Culturally diverse faculty. 

9. The friendliest Dean in town. 

8. Begin Spring semester classes on a Friday. 

7. Priceless collection of fine art in the “Freund portraits” and 
Untitled by our own Bemie Reams, Jr. 

6. TWO... yes TWO law reviews! 

5. Effective, well-respected Career Services Office. 

4 . A new law building is forthcoming. And some of it is paid 
for. 

3. Not a “division” of Anheuser-Busch, Monsanto, Emerson 
Electric, May Department Stores, McDonnell Douglas or 
Ralston-Purina. 

2. Washington University (Mo.) is still better than Inter-Ameri 
can University (P.R.), Regent University (Va.), and St. 
Thomas University (FL). 

1. Higher tuition than Yale and Harvard. 


It has recently come to our attention that the University, in its never-ending quest to own all the 
property - and chattel - in the St. Louis area, recently acquired the building which formerly housed 
Federko’s. As the University has yet to decide what it will do with its latest acquisition, we provide 
it with the following suggestions: 

1. Three words: Hot Tub Palace 

2. Legomsky Chiropractic 

3. Szymanski’s Clothing Consignment Shop 

4 . A place to house Greenfield’s ego 

5. A waiting room for SLU’s on campus interviewers 

6. Depository for law firm rejection letters 

7. Tenured Faculty School of Progressive Thought 

8. Paul Cohen’s House of Belts 

9. Game Room for Mark Smith 

10 . Place for Joann Eckrich to hide financial aid forms 

11 . LaPierre School of Social Dance - and chick pick-up center 

12 . Daher’s House of Used Cars 
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SUGGESTED ADDITIONS TO 
BLACK’S LAW DICTIONARY 

Dahertime (dar time) - The 
period beginning with the start 
of class and ending 
approximately 30 minutes later 
when one is not absent and 
merely tardy. 

Huszaring (hoo zar ing) - 1. 
Answering a question posed by a 
professor in such a manner that 
any follow-up is impossible. 2 
Any successful tactic of avoiding 
long-term exposure to the 
Socratic Method. 

Dickhausing (DIK howz ing) - 
To speak consistently, profusely, 
yet aimlessly. Compare 
Filbustering. 

Bensichondria (BEN zi con 
dree uh) - A condition which 
manifests itself in comments that 
lead the listener to believe that 
the victim is unprepared or 
lacking knowledge, but later 
comments lead the listener to 
believe that he, not the victim, is 
unprepared or lacking knowl¬ 
edge. Tends to occur most 
frequently in the last month of 
the semester. Is not contagious 
but may arouse feelings of great 
anger in those exposed, leading 
to severe beatings inflicted upon 
a carrier. 


Separated at Birth 


Tom Volz - 
Kevin Siebert - 
Mike Bloomquist - 
Kevin Perez - 
Jeremy Bohrer - 
Stuart Banner - 
Steve Sherman - 
Dominic Capeci - 
Lance Witcher - 

Irwin Raij - 

Rich Martindale- 
Roger Pilcher - 
Rick Johnson - 
Rob Ruffner (fall ’93)- 
Rob Ruffner (sp. ’94) - 
Rob Ruffner (fall ’94)- 


Beowulf 
John Travolta 
Elton John 
Richard Gere 
Danny Bonnaduci 
Adam Sandler 
Charles Manson 
Jesus Christ 

The President of your local 
Kiwanis club 

Marty Feldman, with Gene 
Wilder’s’do 
Wink Martindale 
Tattooed Chris Elliot 
Capt. James T. Kirk 
David Koresh 
Yul Brenner 
Beetle Bailey 


QUESTIONS 

Where is the Gold Coast now? 

Does anybody understand what 
Trevor Lyons is talking about? 


Were there “Rush is Right” 
bumper stickers in our parking 
lot before the U.S. News & 
World Report rankings? 



The Editors of the 
Devil’s Advocate wish 
to enlist the help of the 
Wash U Law School 
student body in 
locating second year 
student John Guest. 
Any sightings, infor¬ 
mation or rumours as 
to his whereabouts is 
appreciated. 


How could Professor Foster 
attend every Red Sox home 
game in 1975 while simulta¬ 
neously attending class in 
Princeton, New Jersey? 

Will Professor Swihart wear his 
“opening day” outfit if the 
players are still on strike? 

Where does Professor Becker 
buy yellow knit ties in 1994? 
(never mind where Greenfield 
gets any of his ties) 
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Welcome to Your Voice 

To all first year law stu¬ 
dents, welcome to Washing¬ 
ton University School of 
Law. The editorial board of 
The Devil’s Advocate wishes 
you all the best of luck and 
the best of times during your 
stay here in the fascinating 
metropolis of St. Louis, 
Missouri and the crucible of 
ideas that we call Wash U 
School of Law. We are 
certain you will enjoy the 
next three years more than 
any you have previously 
experienced and more than 
any you will experience after 
you leave this place. 

Wait! I am no longer an 
administration-programmed 
“orientation leader.” I can 
actually voice my own opin¬ 
ion in this paper. I can even 
express some dissent about 
the way things are run here. I 
can criticize individual ad¬ 
ministrators for their apparent 
lack of industriousness. I can 
hold accountable some of the 
people who make a living 
from my “investment” of 
$30,000 in loans per year. 
What are they doing to get me 
a solid return on my invest¬ 
ment, i.e., a job that can not 
only pay off my own loans, 
but, if I am so inclined, could 
bring donations back to this 
law school, and also ostensi¬ 
bly could bring more jobs for 
future Wash U law grads. 
What have they done in the 


past? What ideas do they 
have in the future? 

What are they doing to 
improve the already deplor¬ 
able conditions of the current 
law school building? (After 
all, none of the current classes 
at the law school will see the 
new building). 

How does the administra¬ 
tion feel about the drop in the 
rankings? Why do they think 
that the school dropped? 

What do they plan to do 
to reverse the trend? 

All these questions are 
ones that the Editorial Board 
of the Devil’s Advocate has 
struggled with over the past 
year and the past summer. 

By means of this initial issue 
and by individual interviews 
following this issue, all of 
these questions are being and 
will be specifically addressed 


to officials in the current 
administration. By all means, 
we here at the Editorial Board 
encourage students of all 
years to take the initiative to 
pose these questions and any 
other specific questions to 
administration officals and 
faculty. Furthermore, we 
encourage any students to 
submit to our office the re¬ 
sponses of the officials and 
faculty to student questions. 
We will publish any suitable/ 
incisive submissions. 



The DA’s School Shopping Guide 


DeVry Technical Institute 

Washington University School 
of Law 

Trade School 

Trade School 

Classmates are rude, annoying 
rubes from Southeastern Mis¬ 
souri. 

Classmates are rude, annoying, 
psuedo-sophisticates from the 

East Coast. 

Learn how to handle big rigs 

Learn to handle big backpacks. 

Professors are skilled techni¬ 
cians with experience in industry 

Well. . . Professor Moore used to 
be a judge . . . 

Classes are designed to build 
self-esteem and make you a 
productive member of society. 

Classes are designed to destroy 
self-esteem and make you a 
parasite upon society. 

Get hands-on training with 
powerful machinery. 

Get training to keep Lance 
Witcher’s hands off you. 

Has highly skilled and knowl¬ 
edgeable support staff. 

Chip and Jeremy are Lexis Reps. 

Job future bright and wide open. 

■ 

Job Future wide open in Original 
Recipe or Extra Crispy. 
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“It ain’t always good to be the [Dean]” 


Dean Ellis is the pro¬ 
verbial “head” of the law 
school. As such, he is often 
held responsible and account¬ 
able for many of the law 
school’s problems. And rightly 
so. Whether it be the often 
unbearable Mudd building, the 
Barbara Flagg tenure dispute. 
Career Services office inad¬ 
equacies, or having classes 
conducted on the Martin Luther 
King holiday, the “buck stops 
[t]here.” (Hopefully, millions 
of other ‘bucks’ will stop at 
Dean Ellis’ desk or we won’t 
have a new law school building 
until 1999, and Dean Ellis will 
continue to waste half of every 
Dean’s Forum by showing the 
latest pictures of a place we 
will never attend). 

While we as students 
are very quick to criticize, 
mock and resent Dean Ellis, his 
triumphs are often unrecog¬ 
nized and unappreciated. 
Recently he has done some¬ 
thing great for our school. 
Something I think deserves at 
least some acknowledgment 
and praise. 

As some of you may 
know, Professor Moore is new 
to our school. He is a visiting 
professor here this semester, 
teaching Corporate Finance and 
Corporate Governance. Profes¬ 
sor Moore comes to us after 
serving on the Delaware Su¬ 


preme Court for twelve years. 
While a member of the court, 
Justice Moore wrote many 
important decisions which have 
had immeasurable impact in the 
area of corporate law. I have 
said many times, and I think 
most people in the know would 
agree, “It is a coup for our 
school to have Justice Moore 
teaching here.” 

I wondered, “Why did 
this revered jurist choose Wash¬ 
ington University School of 
Law?” After pondering this 
question for a few days, I asked 
the man himself. His response 
was that Dean Ellis was one of 
the primary reasons why he 
decided to come here. Professor 
Moore and Dean Ellis have been 
good friends for a long time, and 
when the Dean and Professor 
Thompson asked then Justice 
Moore to teach at our school, he 
jumped at the chance. 

I thought to myself, 
“Dean Ellis is responsible for 
getting Drew Moore to change 
his title from Justice to the 
Lehmann Distinguished Visiting 
Professor at Washington Univer¬ 
sity School of Law ... that’s 
pretty damn awesome!” 

Over the past two plus 
years, I have walked by Room 
201 literally hundreds of times. 
Occasionally I read the letters 
posted on the bulletin board to 
the left of the door. Many, if not 


most of the letters involve law 
schools needing new deans. I 
have observed that in the past 
two years, dozens and dozens of 
law schools have looked for or 
are looking for new deans. The 
list includes Northwestern Law 
School (sorry B—), Yale Law 
School, Suffolk Law School, 
University of Tulsa College of 
Law, etc. The primary reason 
there have been and are so many 
dean positions vacant in this 
country is because the position 
of law school dean is A 
THANKLESS JOB. 

I’d like to take this 
opportunity to thank Dean Ellis 
for his efforts and success in 
bringing Professor Moore to our 
school. 

Scott Kessler 


Octoberfest in Hermann 

Sponsored by the 'DeviCs 
Advocate 

Watch for details! 
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[Un] -Happy Hour 


It seems that everyone 
here is so protective of their 
hedonistic values that they 
force basic human values 
aside and are quick to discard 
any “messengers of the con¬ 
science” here at the law 
school (much like the Satur¬ 
day morning cartoon scene 
where the tempted protago¬ 
nist listens to the devil on his 
left shoulder as she uncer¬ 
emoniously flicks the angel 
off of her right shoulder into a 
boiling vat of oil). Today I 
don my asbestos suit, and 
embrace the reputation of 
being a “buzz kill” or party 
pooper with the hope of 
getting you to stop and think, 
just for a minute, while 
you’re lucid and sober. 

Every Friday, around 3 
p.m., we law students start to 
drink. We don’t charge a fee, 
we don’t use a bartender, we 
simply tap a keg, or two or 
three, and start to suck it 
down. We consider it our 
right. . . and perhaps it is. 

But none of us has the 
right to knowingly turn our 
automobile into a lethal 
weapon. 

Last semester a pro¬ 
posal was made to the Stu¬ 
dent Bar Association regard¬ 
ing responsible alcohol con¬ 
sumption. The proposal 
included suggestions regard¬ 
ing orientation, designated 


drivers, providing more food 
and non-alcholic beverages at 
happy hours, etc. 

Well, orientation has 
passed, classes are well un¬ 
derway, three Happy Hours 
have been thrown and nary an 
action has been taken. 

I am aware of the 
stress of law school and the 
need for a few drinks at the 
end of the week. However, I 
can’t understand a rationale 
which allows for the celebra¬ 
tion of life one minute and the 
endangernment of it the next. 

We are adults. We 
have the option to either 
arrange a safe ride home 
before the happy hour, or 
drink in such moderation that 
we don’t find ourselves 
legally intoxicated by the 
time we decide to leave. 

It is neither the 
administration’s job nor it’s 
right to monitor our social 
interaction (although we have 
all seen Dean Ellis and Dean 
Smith join in the festivities on 
occasion). It’s our job to 
monitor ourselves. 

So, here are my sug¬ 
gestions: 

- If you know you are going 
to be at Happy Hour and 
don’t live within walking 
distance of the school, ar¬ 
range to have a designated 
driver. 

- Volunteer to be a designated 


driver. 

- If you have had too much to 
drink, don’t drive. Find 
someone who isn’t drinking 
and arrange for a ride home. 
Hopefully, we can help each 
other out. 

- Leave a note in SBA Envi¬ 
ronmental Chair Mark Hsu’s 
box if you’re interested in 
becoming a designated driver 
for a specific event. 

- Be careful! Wherever you 
are make sure you have a safe 
ride home. 

We have considered 
this issue before. Now that 
we are in law school, we need 
to think about it again. Ev¬ 
erything we do from the day 
we enroll here is scrutinized 
by the bar (no, not that one). 
Driving under the influence is 
a crime, with potentially 
serious repercussions, legal 
and otherwise. 

Let’s not be stupid ... 
it’s not worth the buzz. 


D. Mara Lowenstein 


The (DezdC’s Advocate 
and the Federalist 
Society are pleased to 
Sponsor Happy Hour 
on October 14th 
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Dean Dan ... Quixote? 


Those of you out there 
who do not pay keen attention 
to the preeminent 
publications of our chosen 
profession may be unaware 
that our dean. Dorsey D. 
“Dan” Ellis, is currently on a 
crusade of epic proportions. 
While you may suspect that 
Dean Ellis is carefully 
planning and implementing 
the ascension of the law 
school into anyone’s Top 25, 
you are wrong, however 
reasonably. No, our dean is 
making quite a name for 
himself trying to slay that 
most vicious of legal 
dragons—yes, you guessed 
it—THE BAR EXAM. As 
for definition, first years, it is 
a two-day endurance test that 
makes the exams of 
Professors Becker and 
Greenfield seem like a fifth- 
grade spelling test and during 
which you will carefully 
recount all of the important 
legalese you digested during 
your FIRST YEAR of law 
school to show that your 
memory is good enough to be 
a practicing attorney; second 
years, what do you care since 
your drafts are due,you 


haven't had an interview in 
months, and there must be a 
bar already open somewhere; 
and third years, it is the exam 
that your $60,000 in tuition 
will not help you pass unless 
you deposit an additional 
$1,500 in the bar review 
meter. 

The October 17 edition 
of The National Law Journal 
reported that Dean Ellis has 
called for the abolition of the 
bar exam. He complained 
that the library was 
overcrowded after graduation 
because of preparation for the 
bar exam (perhaps Dean 
Ellis’ pet project, the new 
building, will resolve that 
crisis). He was further 
annoyed by the expenditure 
of $1,100 + on bar review 
courses creating a predatory 
cottage industry focused on 
the—quite reasonable—fear 
and paranoia of recent law 
school graduates; after all, 
that money could be better 
spent on perpetually 
increasing tuition. This point 
brings us to his primary 
suggestion that, in lieu of the 
bar exam, law students should 
spend an extra year— 


translation $20,000—engaged 
in development of practical 
skills through increased 
clinical education. This 
might not be so bad if it did 
not have to be spent in a 
poorly ventilated building 
that is climatically out-of¬ 
control with inadequate 
computer facilities, however 
improving, and most 
importantly, a deficient career 
services office, which seems 
to have a most difficult time 
getting graduates of a 
“national” law school jobs 
outside of Missouri. Don’t 
get me wrong. I have seen 
other law schools, and while 
ours is far from perfect, it is a 
wonderful institution from 
which each of us will receive 
a legal education equivalent 
to our tuition at least. 
However, the reality is the bar 
exam is likely here to stay as 
consumer protection. 
Consequently, Dean Ellis 
might better spend his time 
on the local concerns of his 
“national” law school instead 
of quixotically tilting at 
seemingly insuperable legal 
windmills. 
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All Dressed Up And No Place[ment] To Go 


Wide spread discontent 
with the career services 
office has spread like a 
cancer, undermining student 
morale, creating bitterness 
towards the law school and 
fueling frustration with the 
current administration. 
These attitudes are far from 
undeserved, though strong 
negative sentiment by the 
students towards the law 
school acts against all of our 
placement self-interest. 
Fortunately, however, this is 
one area that is well within 
the ambit of the Dean’s 
power to remedy. The 
complaints we’ve heard and 
some possible suggestions 
are explored in this 
article. 

One complaint, 
which goes to the hean 
of many that follow, is 
the quality of the 
current placement 
staff. An old saw 
relates that “first rate 
people hire first rate 
people, while second 
rate people hire third 
rate people.” The rest 
of the administration 
aside (for now), this 
principle certainly 
casts doubt on the 
school’s leadership 
with regard to the 
placement function. I 
do not wish to 
question the 
dedication and efforts 


of the current staff, it is simply 
that in such a critical function 
the director should be a person 
with a strong record of past 
placement experience and 
success. This means in the 
legal market, preferably in the 
post-graduate market. The 
current placement staff lacks 
this record, and it is not 
difficult to understand student 
frustration with an 
administration that seeks to 
provide this staff with such 
experience at the expense of 
current students. 

The solution is obvious: 
conduct a full scale search for 
a placement staff that currently 
possesses the track record 


required to remedy Wash. U’s 
anemic placement rates. The 
analogy to the Head Football 
Coaches position is fitting 
here. No school that is 
serious in its efforts to 
develop a nationally 
competitive (read: ranked) 
program hires a dedicated 
assistant, no matter how 
popular. Instead, they look to 
proven talent. Why should we 
be content with Lou Tepper 
when Lou Holtz is available ? 

A second concern is 
access and resources. Many 
students have come to the 
conclusion that those not in 
the top 15% need not apply. 


Continued Next Page 


If Chris Berman Did Voice-Overs of Wash. U. Law Highlights — 
Here Are Some of the “Nicknames” He Would Use_ 


by Scott “Prelude to a” Kessler 

Erik “Riddick” Bolinder 

Irwin “Catcher in the” Raij 

Valerie “Indiana” Pacer 

Richard “Eight-Track” 
Cassetta 

Dan “Wile E ” Marcote 
Tom “Freshwater 5 ’ Welge 
Nancy “Second-Degree” Berner 
Mike “Severance” Paley 


Alan “Inclement” Werther 

Alan “Jack” Asch 

Brent “Learned” Hannafan 

Jeff “Triple Decker” 
Hamburg 

Elizabeth “Salt Water” 
Jaffe 

Ken “Baritone” Sachs 
Alex “Nat King” Kolar 


98 
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A COMPARISON OF DEANS 

ELLIS 


Neglecting 85% of the class 
however, does not appear to 
be the answer. It is true that 
efforts directed at the top 
students produce good results 
(though there is no small 
amount of dissatisfaction here 
either), however, it is 
precisely the remaining 85% 
who make or break the 
important ranking criteria in 
placement (and who will 
make or break future efforts 
to raise funds for the law 
school). These are the 
students who could most 
directly benefit from the types 
of resourceful placement 
practices of an accomplished 
professional. Smaller firm 
efforts (read: networking), 
extensive use of the existing 
alumni network both in and 
outside of St. Louis, 
government and private 
industry jobs, non-traditional 
placement etc... All of these 
activities offer fertile fields 
for employment of Wash. U. 
law grads. These fields, 
however, are very 
competitive. What Wash. U. 
students need isn’t just the 
knowledge that these 
opportunities exist, but the 
expertise to successfully tap 
into these opportunities. 

Many other concerns 
exist, and indeed have been 
expressed. They include the 
inadequacy of the major East 
and West coast resources 
(from whence many Wash. U. 


SMITH 

Mingles with students at 
happy hours 

Bryan, Cave, McPheeters 
& McRoberts 

Pretrial Practice & Procedure 
— 3 credits 

Over six feet tall 

Fashion statement: bow ties 


Has good relations with 
student body 

Started “Morning Roundball” 

Mark 

Can be friendly 
Harvard College 


students come, and would like 
to return). In addition there 
are complaints focusing on 
the relationships with the 
large firm market in St. Louis 
and the informational efforts 
of the current placement 
office. We firmly believe that 
without decisive action 
concerning the “Head 
Coaching” position in Career 
Services other changes would 


Has watched Dean Smith 
mingle with students at 
happy hours. 

Cravath, Swaine & Moore 


Agency and Partnership 
— 2 credits 

Over five feet tall 

Fashion statement: argyle 
sweater vests 

Knows who Irwin is 


Started the “Dean’s 
Roundtable” 

Dorsey 

Can spell friendly 


be superfluous. This is the 
time and the issue for 
leadership, if it in fact exists, 
from the top of the law 
school administration. 
Remember, we didn’t fall 
from 27th to 48th because of 
Mudd Law Building — 
Placement is inadequate, and 
the administration has the 
power and the duty to act. 

Anonymous 


Maryville College 
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Convention a l Wisdom 

Dean Ellis I After bring Professc :>ore to St. Louis, Dorsey has provided 

T students with lame excuses about our low U.S. News ranking, and 

presided over an oligarchic Dean’s Roundtable. Not very 
impressive. 

Sue Prosser A The most powerful, yet nicest most helpful person in the law 

school. Keep up the good work. 


Robert Gibson 9 


Erik Bolinder 


t 


Michigan 


I 


While his namesake was the one of the greatest St. Louis has ever 
seen, this Director of Development remains a mystery. Who the 
hell is he? What does he do? Stay tuned. 

Manages to be SBA Vice-President, Wiley Rutlege Moot Court 
Board Member, Regional Moot Competition Rep, from our school, 
and win best costume (along with his wife) at the Halloween party 
as the "Freund portraits." Rumors he made life difficult for moot 
court competitors are unfounded. 

Disliked by all except Albin, Goodman, Riley, et al. Wolverines 
Losses to Colorado, Penn State and Wisconsin made it likely that 
we won’t have to watch “big blue” on New Year’s Day. 


If Life is a Bowl of Cherries, 
How come we hang out in 
the Pit? 

by Lisa Aserkoff 

Some observations... 

—>While Professor Drobak 
insists that a background in 
economics is not necessary to 
take his Anti-trust class, and 
that even an English major 
like myself can take this 
course, it has recently come 
to my attention that a 
background in economics is 
in fact required if you would 
like to understand the course. 
In light of this, I have 
decided, in lieu of my final 
exam, to write a literary 
essay. Although it is only in 


the beginning stages, I do 
have a tentative title...“The 
Washington University Law 
Degree and its Impact on 
your Job Search: Productive 
Efficiency, or Barrier to 
Entry? It’s a Normative 
Choice, You Decide.’’ 

—>Conceming Halloween... 
Who knew Kevin Siebert was 
such a dead ringer for John 
Travolta and John Purcell for 
Eddie Munster? Incidentally, 
a number of law students 
were sighted chez Munster at 
his Halloween bash. Yet I’d 
be willing to bet that most 
people still have no idea who 
John Purcell is and are 
skeptical as to whether or not 
he does actually go to Wash 
U. Anyone looking for 


verification should go to 
Career Services where they 
would be more than happy to 
confirm his status as a Wash 
U. student. (After all, he’s 
single-handedly keeping that 
office in business! Let’s go 
to the tote board and see 
today’s total!) 

—>Recently it seems I’ve 
been rumored to be “dating” 
more people than I think I’ve 
ever actually dated during my 
entire illustrious dating 
career. To set the record 
straight, if I were having even 
half the fun people seem to 
think I’m having, would I 
have had time to put together 
the following flow charts 
depicting who has slept with 

Continued on Page 6 
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Ways to Make Quick, Big Money at the Law School 

Get stock tips from Professor Moore (not from 
Thompson). 

Represent Barbara Flagg in her unlawful discharge suit. 

Sell excess Quarterlies on the corner of Delmar and 
Skinker. 

Start an “INANE BANTER” bingo game. 

Sell business cards to students in the Pit. 

Sell eggs benedict and mimosas by the mailfolders. 

Capture Professor LaPierre and shave his face in the 
courtroom — charge admission. 

Start an arena football pool. 

Call Professor Greenfield “Little Mikey” in class. 

Panhandle in front of room 303. 

Ransom Professor Underwood. 

Promote a “steel cage battle royal” including Nick 
Waddles, Howard Au, Drew F. Davis, Steve Winter, 
Sam Mirkin, Jon Bodnar, Professor Drobak and Mike 
Silver. 

Stuff envelopes during the first hour of Pretrial. 

Start the “I want to date Professor Hanslick sans ego 
CLUB” -— charge membership dues. 

Throw a Halloween party and charge $10 a ticket. 

Blackmail Ellis. 

Tenured professor mud wrestling in the Pit. Sell tickets 
for $25. 


TOP TEN 
THINGS WE 
WOULD HAVE 
LIKED 

TO HAVE SEEN 
AT THE “GEEK 
BOWL” 


10. Metal spikes 


9. Coach Lazarus making 
his triumphant return from 
his St. Louis sabbatical by 
doing a “Woody Hayes” on 
Bodnar. 


8.The Journal “Geek Bowl 
Shuffle” performed live. 

7. Grain alcohol 


6. Dan Schwartz — 
shirtless. 

5. Deans Smith and Ellis 
being constantly 
questioned and second- 
guessed ... as referees. 

4. Tackling 

3. Instant replay 

2. Becker dressed as the 
Wash. U. “bear” cheering 
and growling. 

1. Jenny “They call me the 
Assassin” Wiegleb 
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whom on both Melrose Place 

and 90210? 

MELROSE PLACE 

-AMANDA—>JAKE> JO> 
Psycho guy who’s now 
on Model’s Inc. 

BILLY 

-ALISON—>Hardv Boy 
(Parker Stevenson) —>Random 
Guy from Shooters 

-SIDNEY—> Various 
“Johns”— >JAKE 
MICHAEL—JANE—>Lawver 
guy—>Aussie Guy 
who’s stalking Sidney 
-KIMBERLY 


BEV ERLY HILLS 90210 

-BRENDA—>Dean 

Cain(a.k.a. Superman) 

_ —STUART(that guy she 

almost married) 
DYLAN—>VALERIE (a.k.a. 

Kelly Capowski) 
-KELLY 

—>STEVE—CELESTE 
-Professor—BRANDON— 
Psycho Emily—>CLAIRE 
-DAVID 

(ED. Note - yeah, we know about 
Kelly and Brandon, but you 
figure out how to draw it) 

—>Attention Sports 
Fans...For those of you who 
are, like myself, suffering 
from hockey withdrawl as a 
result of the current N.H.L. 
lockout, and are sick of 
watching Auto Racing 
andCheerleading 
Competitions on ESPN, a few 
suggestions: 

—>Rent hockey movies such 
as —Slapshot 

—Mighty Ducks/D2 
—Youngblood (Rob 


Lowe as a hockey player is a 
stretch, but when you’re 
desperate...) 

—Cutting Edge (You 
laugh, but if this lockout 
doesn’t end soon, even Craig 
Janney may be forced to lace 
up the figure skates and learn 
to throw triple toe loops!) 

—>Establish a 
Nintendo “Blades of Steel” 
Fantasy League. 

—>Lace up the Rollerbiades 
and start hip-checking people 
off the path in Forest Park. If 
anyone gets angry, drop your 
wrist guards, circle them 
slowly, and just start 
throwing punches Assuming 
they’re not wearing a helmet, 
you shouldn’t even have to 
worry about hurting your 
knuckles. (I’ve found this 
suggestion to be particularly 
gratifying.) 
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—And finally, most people 
who know me personally 
will understand this one...It 
has now been just over a 
year since I first stepped foot 
inside Bluberry Hill and 
heard some fabulous words 
of advice from a certain self- 
proclaimed (D1V III!!!) 
football stud(?) on how to 
fully appreciate St. Louis. In 
light of these pearis of 
wisdom 1 received, I joined 
Vic Tanny’s and lost some 
weight, I continue to wear 
makeup, and I’ve even gone 
out on a couple of dates. 

And yet I’m still not ready to 
lay down my roots here...any 
more bright ideas? 

—That's all for 
now...if anyone has any 
observations they’d like to 
be included in my next 
report, please let me know... 
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The Information Super-Driveway 


Washington University 
is a top 20 undergraduate 
institution that offers its 
students a dazzling array of 
computer services. At 
terminals located in every on- 
campus dorm, students can 
use many state-of-the-art 
software programs, including 
Word 6.0, AmiPro, 
Wordperfect and Lotus 1-2-3. 
Users can choose to send 
their work to specific, 
predictable laser-printers. 
Furthermore, with software 
provided by the school, 
students can dial into their 
Internet accounts from home. 
Wash. U. is well-known in 
computer circles as the “host 
cite” of a large storehouse of 
“shareware.” (i.e. free games) 
Students who use the B- 
school computers have access 
to Mosaic, a graphic interface 
to the Internet which is 
revolutionizing the way 
people talk to each other, the 
way information is shared and 
the way advertisers market. 

The law school at 
Wash. U. recently got e-mail, 
which only goes down about 
once a week. Students can 


use any one of ten computers 
to check that e-mail, and two 
whole computers are reserved 
for limited Internet access. A 
snazzy, three page handout 
tells you all you need to know 
to get completely confused. 

A lottery system is in effect 
for the three printers attached 
to the “network.” The law 
school promises access from 
home “later this semester,” 
but warns that there will only 
be a few phone lines open for 
the service. 

For students who have 
questions, Sara Grigone is 
eager (maybe too eager?) to 
answer all the questions she 
can, especially if you don’t 
bring any food or drinks into 
the lab. The lab assistants 
can also help, if you know 
who and where they are. 

To protect top-secret 
information which law 
students are constantly 
exchanging, law school users 
must change their passwords 
every month. What do law 
students have that is so 
secret? 

Computer skills are an 
essential weapon in the job 
seekers’ arsenal. Although 


law firms are only slowly 
recognizing this, anyone who 
does not know how to 
manipulate a database is at a 
distinct disadvantage when it 
comes to sending out cover 
letters and resumes. Maybe 
we should be grateful that 
the law school is working on 
it. After all the system in the 
computer lab right now is 
state of the art (circa 1987). 
Note that over the summer 
the computers were all 
“upgraded” to 386s (which 
Wal-Mart no longer carries) - 
thank God we paid full price. 

The law school should 
look not only to the activities 
of the undergraduate school, 
but to its contemporaries as 
well. Cornell and Chicago 
IIT Kent are two law schools 
who have attracted publicity 
for their innovative 
approaches to computers. For 
my $18,000, I’d like to see 
the school address one 
problem which is fixable. 
Some problems will only be 
fixed by a new building, but 
why delay improving portable 
technology which can close 
the gap with our peer group 
law schools. 
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A Twelve-Pack of Rumors Dispelled Regarding the New Law School 





..... ......... 

..... v. ’.Sy.v.v. 




Si. 


From The Wall Street Journal 

^he c °ur!ing of (he Los Angeles Rams was getting serious, so the president of 
# ^ this National Football League team put forth a serious personal concern. 

“I like to go to a lot of good restaurants; I like some night life,” John Shaw told 
the suitors from St. Louis. “Is your city like San Francisco?’’ 
s ,:No, John, it’s not like San Francisco,” said Thomas Eagleton, former Missouri 

Senator and head suitor. 

‘'Well, is it like New Orleans?” 

“No, John, I couldn’t say that,” 

“Is it like Chicago?” 

“No, uh, not really like Chicago either.” 

“well tell me, what is it?” 

“John”, said Mr. Eagleton, “It’s a raucous Dcs Moines.” 




;# 
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I admit it. I’m a 
curmudgeon. In fact, I may 
be the world’s youngest one. 
I’m 27 and I have achieved 
something that few people 
under 65 achieve: the 
instinctive rejection of 
anything new, regardless of 
its potential to improve my 
life or the lives of my fellow 
humans. I don’t like new 
folk, new country or new age 
music. I merely tolerate 
“alternative” (perhaps 
because “alternative” is 
merely pop cleverly marketed 
— see the Rolling Stonss 
circa 1964). Ypipe mail, e- 
mail and cellulal||hones jare, 
to me, devices id vented by 
THE MAN to prevent us 
from having the free time we 
earn in his service. I admit 
medical advances such as 
CAT Scans are of some 
value, but I fail to see the 
benefit one gains when he 
learns his incurable brain 
tumor is merely in its early 
stages. 

So when the rumor of 
Anheuser-Busch’s donation 
to the law school turned out 
to be true, my spleen began to 
bleed. The flow became a 
torrent when I learned the 
new law building was to be 
named “Anheuser-Busch 
Hall.” That a company 
which produces poison for 
both the liver and the mind - 
beer and commercials - 
would become our school’s 
biggest benefactor was 
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shocking. For what, laptop 
jacks at every table in the law 
school? 

But during finals I 
spent some time at the B- 
School and became a true 
believer. The school is clean, 
student friendly and even has 
a nice smell to it (eau de new 
carpet ? ). Computers are 
plentiful and there are study 
rooms where a study group 
can meet without driving 
other students into ftje depths 
of madness* Who among us 
would reject such luxury? 

The question, then, is 
whether the D|an has struck a 
Faustian Bargain with the 
del|§n of Pestglozzi Street. 

He has not. Students in the 
new building will not have to 
swill beer to get into Banner’s 
Supreme Court seminar; 
Employers will not turn their 
noses up at Wash, U. students 
due to the school *s name, t 
They will welcome visits 
there* nice interview rooms* 
an enclosed career services 
office... . 

I;, Why do I believe this? 
Again, the B-School provides 
an example: the school is 
named for, and much of the 
moines used to build it were 
donated by John M. Olin, a 
local businessman. Mr. Olin, 
when he was not donating to 
Wash. U., ran and owned 
Olin Corp., a successful 
munitions manufacturer. This 
success resulted in the deaths 
of thousands of people 


worldwide. . .from Europe to 
Southeast Asia to the United 
States. Now Olin is a 
pernicious chemical 
manufacturer. Yet job 
placement at the B-School is 
quite successful. Can one 
honestly suggest that naming 
the law school after a beer 
company will hurt recruiting? 

Raising money for 
education is difficult. Law 
graduates are donation 
Ifhallenged, and governments 
fid corporations don’t give 
Ifi schools millions of 
dollars to do research. 
Therefore, while Wash. U. 
has one of the largest 
endowment funds in the 
nation, it spends this money 
on “hard” (i.e grant recieving) 
*||ciences. Meanwhile, it has 
turned its back on more 
abstract, less profitable 
entities such as the late 
sociology dept, and the law 
schotll. Dean Ellis 
reObgnized this yet he 
managed to pry ten million 
dollars from one of the most 
tight-fisted corporations in 
the nation (just ask Terry 
Pendelton, Greg Jeffries et. 
al. about this). I won't be 
here to use the new building, 
but I congratulate the Dean 
on improving the education of 
the students who will. 

I now return to my 
James Brown disc. 

Steve Sherman 
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Stuart Banner Revealed — The Man Behind the Myth 


Name: Stuart Banner 
Date of Birth: Nov. 20, 1963 
Education: Mamaroneck 
(N.Y.) High School, Class of 
1981 

Hair color/eye color: Black 
(w/ bits of gray)/brown 
Status: Married 

Q: What is it like being 
one of the newest cast 
members of “Wash. U. 
63130”? 

A: It’s like, you know, 
totally cool. I’m used to, like, 
modeling, and maybe getting 
a small part in a commercial 
every now and then, so the 
chance to teach Property was 
like a whole new thing, but 
everyone here was so nice to 
me. 

Q: Have you bonded 
well with the other cast 
members? 

A: It’s like a family 
here — we do things together 
all the time. Dan Ellis and I 
swap clothes, Mike 
Greenfield always leads a 
crowd to go out and see the 
latest bands, and sometimes 
Neil Bernstein and I go lift 
weights out at the beach. 

Q: What is Richard 
Lazarus really like? 


A: A real perfectionist. 
He spends hours rehearsing 
his lines in the faculty lounge. 
I’ve seen him pacing back and 
forth, saying “res ipsa 
loquitur” over and over again, 
to make sure he’s getting the 
accent right. 

Q: What about David 
Becker? 

A: He’s adorable, a 
total sweetheart. I know he 
plays an intimidating 
character on the show, but 
he’s not really like that. 

Q: Tell us something 
about yourself that people 
would be surprised to find 
out. 

A: One summer during 
college I worked at Rye 
Playland (an amusement park) 
as “The Amazing Alfredo.” I 
was supposed to be a psychic; 

I would guess your age, your 
weight, or the month you 
were bom. I didn’t keep the 
job very long, because I 
would intentionally guess 
wrong so that people could 
get prizes. 

Q: What are some of 
the things you wanted to do in 
high school that your parents 
wouldn’t let you do? 


A: You know, 
the usual stuff -- shoot 
heroin, rob liquor stores, run 
for Senate, write a novel, 
play professional basketball, 
run away from home. 

Q: What’s your idea 
of a perfect date? 

A: A romantic dinner, 
custard at Ted Drewes, and 
then two tickets for the 
tractor pull. 

Q: What are your 
plans for the future? 

A: Well, I’m going to 
work until about 6 or so and 
then I’ll go to the gym. 

Q: No, I mean the 
more distant future. 

A: Sorry. If this law 
thing doesn’t work out, I 
might try painting. I haven’t 
really done much painting 
since I was a kid, but I think 
I was pretty good at it. Or if 
that doesn’t work I could 
always go back to modeling. 

Q: Do you have a 
personal message for your 
fans? 

A: (Long silence.) I 
guess not. 
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Mr. Kessler Goes to Washington 


I have toiled at the Wash. U. 
Law (that is the ahem - 
Washington University 
School of Law to you 
unfamiliar with the lingo of 
the administration) for the . 
past two and a half years. 
Over the past twenty-eight 
months or so I have seen and 
heard a lot here at the School 
of Law. Because I am in 
Washington, D.C. this 
semester, I would like to 
share some of my 
observations with you. 

Professor LoPucki — 
Never not in the law school. I 
think he leaves his office door 
just to let the students know 
he is around. Have you ever 
checked out that beautiful 
bankruptcy chart hanging 
outside his office? He 
“created” it. Incidentally, 
does anyone know why 
Professor LoPucki’s two 
summer research assistants 
both transferred to top 
twenty-five law schools? 

Many people around 
here do not “say hello,” they 
acknowledge others.” Some, 
like, E.C., D.S. and J.Z. are 
known for the Groucho Marx 
eyebrow acknowledgment. 


Others like S.B., R.G. and 
D.A. prefer the strong nod 
acknowledgement. What 
ever happened to saying 
“hello” or “hi”? I guess 
people are too busy taking 
salutation lessons from Dean 
Ellis. 

Why is the law school 
so similar to as suburban high 
school? A premium is put on 
attendance. Students are 
assigned seats. Gossip is 
pervasive. Every student has 
a locker. Homework is 
assigned and done daily. 
Cliques are prevalent. I 
actually wish that the law 
school were more similar to a 
suburban high school. I want: 
color pictures in text books, a 
nurse’s office, book reports, 
lunch hours, and paper re¬ 
writes. Of course, these 
improvement would cost big 
bucks, so don’t hold your 
breath. 

The administration 
contains a number of 
“nebulous positions.” There 
is a Director of Development, 
an Associate Director of 
Development and a Director 
of External Affairs. Who are 
these people in these 


positions? What do they do? 
In addition to having their 
pictures taken for the School 
of Law directory and 
attending ten minute Dean’s 
Forums once a month, I 
propose they take on one 
additional function — LAW 
SCHOOL CLIMATE 
CONTROL. Have you 
noticed that everyone is sick? 

I mean, has a cold or the flu. 
Perhaps the administration 
should spend less time kissing 
noted judicial ass and more 
on maintaining bearable 
temperatures in the 
classrooms. Pit, library and 
computer lab. This is 
possible given that the faculty 
and administration offices are 
nice and toasty. I don’t think 
the law school wants to face 
lawsuits from frostbitten 
students. 

We have a new 
NETWORK. It is not quite 
as smart or as successful as 
the 1976 Oscar winner, but 
the primitive attempt at 
bringing our school into the 
nineties has worked! Despite 
the efforts of Becky Ison, 
David Star and the ubiquitous 
Sara Grigone, however, the 
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network has not quite been 
the rave of the law school 
(see the last issue). Many a 
student has been miffed by 
its antiquated technology (is 
that an oxymoron?). Bad 
network-student relations 
began when Computer 
Support solicited would be 
e-mail users while 
neglecting to inform 
students of the necessity of 
passwords to print with 
WordPerfect. These good 
relations continued with 
constant printing problems, 
the high noon moot court 
fiasco, and forced password 
changes. All I can say is, 
“I’m mad as hell and I’m 
not going to [f]ake it 
anymore.” The Unofficial 
Smiles Dictionary on the 
Computer Lab wall are 
relatively amusing. 

However, describing the 
“ <!-)” as “user is Chinese” 
is offensive. Next time try, 
“user is squinting and 
wearing dunce cap.” This 
describes the law students 
feel. 

The Legal Research 
and Writing Program is a 
paradox. On one hand, 
everyone, (professor, 
attorneys, judges and law 
students alike) say it is the 
most important law school 
class you will ever take. On 
the other hand, it is graded 
on a pass-fail basis, and 
taught by students (thirty 
percent) and by professors 


of the visiting and/or assistant 
variety (seventy percent). I am 
not proposing a change in the 
current system, I am just 
wondering what kind of 
message is being sent by the 
current state of affairs. August 
caveats might help: (e.g. “Not 
paying attention to this class is 
hazardous to one’s health and 
Professor Underwood will fail 
some of you”). However, this 
message is not communicated 
when Professor Greenfield 
schedules an 8:00 a.m. makeup 
the Monday a memo is due. 

Gotta go. I’m posing as 
an orphan at Newt’s photo op. 

Scott Kessler 


“BUT MA, SHE GOT MORE 90 s 
THAN ME!” 

Grades. Just mentioning the word 
sends IL’s into a tizzy. As the 
grades from first semester were 


posted, students were dismayed. 
After careful statistical analysis 
they made a startling discovery ... 
different professors had different 
distributions! Some professors 
gave out more 90’s than others. 
How unfair! 

Quit your whining. While law 
school grades aren’t an indicator of 
anything except how well you take 
law exams, you got the grade you 
deserved. Do you really think that 
you would have done better if you 
had taken another professor? When 
Becker gives an 89 it’s because he 
thinks it was an 89 exam, not 
because he is afraid of giving out 
90’s. 

What you’re saying to your fellow 
students is “you didn’t really do 
better than me, it was just your 
Professor.” Grow up. If your cold 
dark jealous soul needs some 
warmth this winter, just remember, 
some of the people that had Banner 
now have Leila “not exactly” 
Wexler. 

(if you really want to pick nits, the 
top 5 % of Becker’s class did better 
than the top 5 % of Banner’s). 


MATCHING 

PROFESSOR SAYING 


1) 

Drobak 

A) We’ll pick it up. 

2) 

Goldwasser 

B) Would you like me to repeat the 
question? 

3) 

Lazarus 

C) Not exactly. 

4) 

McManis 

D) Well, what do you think? 

5) 

Becker 

E) B,B,B,B, But I Wonder. . . 

6) 

Mutharika 

F) The volunteer system has taken a 
massive nose dive. 

7) 

La Pierre 

G) A grand jury would indict a ham 
sandwich. 

8) 

Banner/Clark 

H) That’s a normative question. 

9) 

Wexler 

J) Sorry, you moved. 

10) Gerard 

K) Right church, wrong pew! 

l)h, 2) g, 3) j, 4) k. 

5) b, 6) e, 7) f, 8) d, 9) c, 10) a. 
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Who hasn’t considered a non-legal career? After extensive 
interviews with faculty, we have learned the careers they 
almost chose: 


THE PATHS NOT CHOSEN 
Wash. U. Faculty Members 


■Alternative Careers of 


Peter Widenbeck 
Kathleen Brickey 
Kathleen Goldwasser- 

Charles McManis - 
D. Bruce LaPierre - 
David Becker 
Ronald Levin 
Neil Bernstein 
Richard Lazarus 
Steven Legomsky - 
Jeffery Hanslick 


Low Impact Aerobics Instructor 
Kindergarten Teacher 
Talk Show Host — “The New 
Ricki Lake” 

Televangelist 
Pro Wrestler 

Talkshow Second Banana 

Lounge Singer 

Clothing Consultant 

High School English Teacher 

Marionette 

Bugle Boy Jeans Guy 


WAYS TO AMUSE YOURSELF IK LAW 

SCHOOL 


• Braid ear hair 

• Put LSD on Becker’s breath mints 

• At lunchtime, burst into the faculty lounge, rip off your 
shirt and loudly challenge all comers to an arm wrestling 
match. If no takers, leave, shouting “you’re all a bunch of 
yellow bellied sapsuckers.” 

• Attend the Dean’s Forum; repeatedly raise your hand. 

When called on say quietly: “Dorsey, tell me about the 
rabbits.” 

• Put a syringe full of Thorazine on Weidenbeck’s desk. 

• Shave the logo of your favorite NHL team into your chest. 
If you don’t have enough chest hair for this - take note here, 
Lance - carve it into your forehead. 

• Grow your toenails in silent tribute to O.J. or Nicole 
Simpson, whichever you prefer. Clip them - or not - after the 
verdict. 


REFLECTIONS ON A 
FLASHER 

he was sitting with his legs 
spread the whole time 
i glanced over.. . 
and could see everything! 
he wasn’t wearing underwear 
why wasn’t he cute?! 
why do i always attract 
exhibitionists?! 

—actual note written by one flashing 
victim to another 


Top Ten Reasons I Missed 
the Dean’s Forum 

10.) Ellis is just a stooge for 
the Military / Industrial 
Complex 

9.) Had a previous 
engagement with Mark Smith 
at Krueger’s 

8.) Only attend Law School 
events when Hannafan’s dog 
will be there 

7.) Trying to figure out Prof. 
Clark’s attendance policy 
6.) Was stewing over my 90 
in Banner’s property class 
5.) Trying Taco Bell’s new 
low-fat menu 

4.) Fell in the muck from the 
new law building (in which 
I’ll never take a class) 

3.) Was watching the O.J. 
trial, hoping to get a glimpse 
of Kato Kalin 
2.) Was celebrating the 
demise of the Duke roundball 
program, BayBeee! 

1.) Sue Prosser told me it 
wasn’t important 
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Valentines Day Wishes 


Staar Drake- 

Twinkle, Twinkle Beautiful 
Staar, 

How I wonder what a lover you 
are, 

I wish I may, I wish I might. 
Spend together with you one 
night. 

-An admiring 3L 
John Bodnar- 

I love you. You are the greatest 
lover I have ever had. Stay mine 
forever! 

Love, 

John Bodnar 

Nemo, 

Ah reckon ah’m just happier ‘n’ 

I oughta be. 

-Podge 

Michael Bloomquist, 

While I know your body looks 
soft, I can sense the passion in 
your heart, burning under your 
exterior. I want to release that 
passion and singe myself on 
your fire. I think you know who 
I am, let me know if you feel the 
same way. 

-Secret 1L admirer 

Rich Martindale, 

You are the man of my dreams. 
Some say you are too much man 
to handle, but I know I could 
take all you have to give. Please 
join my team, you’d be a great 
catcher. 

Wistfully, 

Bob 


Dearest Joel, 

I looked and looked for you at 
Barrister’s Ball, but you weren’t 
there! You weren’t at home 
either. You are my Man to Die 
For—and I still want my dance. 
-Your final love. 

Kimberly Reed- 
Roses are Red, 

Racquetballs are blue. 

I’d love to get you on the court 
sometime. 

Thanks for going to Nobody’s 
Fool. 

Patrick Myers 

Chip, 

I see you sitting in my class each 
day and squirm from excitement 
in my seat. I’d much prefer to 
be in yours. 

—lusting after you each 
day 

Rika, 

Help me find out what a 
strawberry tastes like! 

—your Cool Whip lover 

Paul, 

I want to run my fingers through 
you hair, but I’m afraid to mess 
it up. 

—all gelly over you 

Alice, 

If you’ll be mine, I’ll make you 
go Wu! 

-Hoping to join you in 
wonderland 


Jacqueline, 

Your eyes smolder with the 
passion of a thousand suns. 
Help me release it and go out 
with me! 

—Lying in wait 

Amy Sneirson, 

Help me learn the anti-stalking 
laws first hand! 

—Your locker mate 

Lance, 

You have the cutest cheeks and 
I don’t mean your face! 

—Guess who 

Dan, 

I love you and your Big Bertha 
driver! You can play with me 
anytime! 

—Hole in one 

Llynn, 

I want to climb up on your 
Solsbury Hills! 

—Peter Gabriel 
(A.K.A. Bob) 

To my Sweetie, 

From the one that really loves 
you! 

To the guardian of the modified 
Uniform Commercial Code- 
Happy Valentines Day! 

To: N.G. 

Lighten Up! —L.H. 
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Clinically Depressed 


An unprecedented 
number of students applied 
for the opportunity to 
prematurely end their 
sojourns in the “Harvard of 
the Midwest” and escape to 
D.C. The Congressional 
Clinic’s attractiveness is 
multifaceted. First, for many 
students, particularly east 
coasters, it is one of the 
reasons to attend Wash U. 
Second, the clinic provides 
hands-on experience in a 
legislative or administrative 
governmental body in the 
world’s foremost political 
arena. Third, the clinic offers 
opportunites to parlay 
temporary internships into 
permanent positions in the 
federal government following 
graduation. 

Unfortunately, 
however, the decision for 
admission to the clinic is 
made by a panel of one. 
While the criteria for 
acceptance is unclear, the 
selection process is not. 
Professor Bernstein choses 
whomever he believes has 


what it takes. While it seems 
unfair to target Professor 
Bernstein for all the blame, 
the autocratic selection 
process invariably leads to 
such a conclusion. A number 
of students, both this year and 
last, voiced displeasure over 
perceived personality 
conflicts with Professor 
Bernstein that possibly 
impeded their participation in 
the clinic. Additionally, 
while ostensibly, interest in 
government, lobbying, or 
govemmet related legal fields 
as career opportunities was a 
major factor in the decision¬ 
making process, the results 
point, deserved or not, to a 
different inquiry: During a 
twenty minute interview, can 
you fool Professor Bernstein 
into believing that you are 
interested in working in the 
federal government? 

The power of 

persuasion, particularly in the 
legal community, is a highly 
valued commodity. However, 
in the context of the clinic, 
the most important factor 


should be whether applicants’ 
academic choices and work 
experiences evince an interest 
in government. More direct 
inquiries/evaluations may 
indicate whether a given 
student is genuinely 
interested in government 
work or merely desirous of a 
diversion from socratic 
drudgery while earning easy 
credits in the nation’s capital. 
Furthermore, there should be 
a need-based factor in the 
evaluation calculus. Does a 
student have a summer 
associate position in a posh 
white shoe firm but claim a 
visceral desire to work in the 
government in Washington? 

While no panacea 
exists, there are attractive 
alternatives. One is to divide 
the D.C. Clinic into fall and 
spring semesters. Wash U. 
could send 24-28 students 
each semester and thereby 
create positions for all 
applicants. Moreover, upon 

Continued on Page 2 
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Professor Bernstein’s 
retirement the Law School 
should create a review 
panel, composed of more 
than one faculty member, or 
possibly a composite of 
faculty, students, and an 
administration member, to 
eliminate the potential of 
abuse. 

Indubitably, Prof. 
Bernstein’s ability to place 
students in dynamic offices 
deserves merit. However, 
due to the overriding 
importance of the program 
to many students, the 
administration needs to 
overhaul the arbitrary “mix 
and match” selection 
process and install an 
equitable evaluation system. 


HI Announcing the |.. 

J!§: 

!§Vriting Competition. 

Please Leave Intent to 
Participate forms in 
Professor Cunningham’s 
Sox for call him at home). 

ffpntest will be conducted 
Jjtxn May 9th to May 16th. 

dphtry fee is $25, cash only. 

|Pop Ten Candidates will be 
accepted. 


If Law School Faculty Were Cartoon Characters 


Robin Wellford 


Cathy 

Charles McMannts 


Mr. Magoo 

RichardLaaarus ||| 

•# 

Jimmy Crickett 

Bruce LaPierre 

•w 

| Popeye 

Sue Prosser 


Minnie Mouse 

Dorsey Ellis 


Captain Hook 

Kathleen Clark 


Marcie from Peanuts 

Douglass North 


The Penguin from 
Batman 

Mike Greenfield 


Scar from The Lion 

King 

Lelia Wexler 


Crueila DeVille 


Tod Ten Reasons Not to Becom e a Member oLheurmlL 

Quarterly. 


10. Your friends won’t think you’re an elitist swine. 

9. Which would you rather do: three 8 page papers for 3 
credits, or one 90 page Note, 8 shelf checks, 2 proofreads 
and one writing competition for 2 credits. 

8. New U.S. News and World Report ranking means 
everyone can get a job. 

7. Avoid popularity contests (i.e. board selections). 

6. Your Note will never come back to haunt you during your 
Senate confirmation hearing. 

5. Better seminar placement. 

4. Avoid the “not of publishable quality” blues. 

3. See supra #9. 

2. Two words. . .’’GEEK BALL” 

1. Won’t have to hang out with the people who made it. 
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Law School Hurts My Sperm 


Fellow students, 
brace yourselves, for I have 
some startling news: there 
is a jackass among us. I 
came to this realization 
sometime last week after I 
had a near death experience 
in our illustrious “snack 
room.” This near death 
experience was the direct 
result of the above- 
mentioned jackass’ 
continued acquisitions of 
microwave ovens that pre¬ 
date the space program. 
Allow me to elaborate. 

It was lunch hour on 
a seemingly normal day at 
Mudd hall. I entered the 
hallowed snack room to 
nuke my noontime burritos. 
Noticing a “new” addition 
to the Mudd microwave 
family, I decided to give the 
ol’ girl a spin. I knew she 
was old, but I don’t 
discriminate. I proceeded to 
open the big metal door on 
this prehistoric monstrosity. 
As I did, the machine began 
grumbling and running full 
force— Micro-waves were 
spewing everywhere. As I 
stood in shock before this 
pulsating silver beast, my 
eyeballs cooked, my hair 
began to fall out in clumps, 
and I was overcome with 
intense waves of dizziness 
and nausea. I could hear the 
faint screams of my sperm 


crying out in agony. I think I 
even wet myself, but I’m not 
sure if that was from the 
radiation or a wholly 
unrelated medical problem. 

This lethal addition to 
the snack room is at least the 
third and definitely the lamest 
attempt by the surely well- 
intentioned jackass to provide 
Wash. U. law students with a 
place to warm their goodies. 
Having dealt with this new 
deathtrap, I began to miss the 
older and less menacing 
models of Mudd’s glorious 
past. Remember that lazy 
little slug that worked for two 
minutes, overheated and died 
for ten minutes, and then 
worked again for two? I 
think her melodramatic spells 
of heat exhaustion were 
merely silent protests against 
all those who pushedthe 
“potroast” setting but were 
really cooking soup. 1 
Although that machine was 
definitely not without its 
faults, at least she did not 
release, “with great 
vengeance and furious anger” 
her radioactive wrath upon 
helpless and unsuspecting law 
students. 

The hardest working 
microwave in the world has 
been huddled in the comer of 
the snackroom near the 
change machine like a dirty 
little secret. It is a dingy 


metal box with no windows 
and a door that is practically 
falling off its hinges. It 
doesn’t take a rocket scientist 
to figure out that this machine 
is also an accident waiting to 
happen. Once, I actually 
happened upon a dim-witted 
young lady who, because she 
could not see her popcorn 
cooking, was pressing her 
head against the door of the 
microwave in an attempt to 
hear if her popcorn was fully 
popped. Maybe that was the 
same clueless rubberneck 
who was responsible for 
getting those things in there 
in the first place. 

One would think that 
in a building full of lawyers 
and lawyer wanna-bees, 
familiar with doctrines of 
foreseeable harms and 
whatnot, somebody might 
worry that those broken down 
death boxes are actually 
posing a serious threat to the 
inhabitants of this building. 
Unfortunately, I get this 
sinking feeling that our 
fifteen year law school 
reunion is going to be held at 
the Mayo Clinic... 

I’m on a roll now, so I 
guess I’ll just quickly share 
with you a few other things 
that annoy me about the 
Mudd Snackroom. Since the 
law school is known for being 
a bastion of diversity, there is 
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a veritable plethora of 
different tasty beverage 
machines. My drink of 
choice used to be a mouth¬ 
watering, ice cold cup of pink 
lemonade. I could be 
anywhere in the building, 
and that drink made me feel 
as if I were out picnicking on 
a warm summer afternoon. 
However,every time I 
indulged in a cup of that 
sweet, pink nectar, I found 
tiny, multi-legged creatures in 
the bottom of my cup. Thus, 

I have decided to kick my 
lemonade habit.2 

Also, let me say that I 
have been a bitter man since 
they took “Bad Cats” away. 
Now we have a pinball 
machine called “The 
Shadow” which is based on 
some lame-ass movie that 
NOBODY ever saw. To add 
insult to injury, the machine 
costs fifty cents to play! I 
wouldn’t have paid fifty cents 
to see that movie, let alone 
play the game. If they are 
going to base a pinball 
machine on a crappy movie, 
they might as well do it right 
and have an “Ishtar” game, or 
maybe even “Ernest goes to 
camp”- I’d pay fifty cents for 
that. I guess Bally is learning 
a fundamental marketing 
lesson: never put a Baldwin 
on a pinball machine. 

The powers-that-be 
have discreetly eliminated my 
all-time favorite vending 
machine— the antique bad- 


boy that was snugly nestled 
between the Minute Maid 
machine and the “metal-deli.” 
You know, the one that had 
the word “Candies” proudly 
emblazoned on it’s face, so 
everyone knew its purpose in 
life? When I was feeling 
saucy I would gamble and put 
money into this machine. If I 
actually got candy, I felt an 
exhilarating Vegas-like rush, 
as if I had won the jackpot. 
Usually, however, I would put 
my money in, and nothing 
much would happen. After 
yanking the “return change 
lever,” something quite less 
than my fifty five cents would 
slide down the change shoot. 
Like any good gambling 
junkie, I would always play 
the odds and pump more 
dough into the machine. 

Once in a while “Mr. 

Candies” would pay off and 
give me back more change 
than I put in. I have been 
playing the candy slots for a 
few months now and I am up 
on the house by about fifteen 
cents. I was trying to parlay 
enough winnings tobuy a pork 
tenderloin sandwich out of 
Mr. Candie’s funky next door 
neighbor. But alas, this 
dream will never be realized 
because “Mr. Candies” has 
left the building. 

Excuse the digression, 
but the dangerously high 
levels of radiation to which I 
have been exposed have left 
me with quite a short attention 


span. I would like to end this 
little protest letter by looking 
at the bright side of things 
and focusing on the positive 
aspects of a seemingly 
negative situation. I can 
think of plenty of benefits 
one could reap from over 
exposure to radiation. For 
instance, my semen now 
glows in the dark, which 
makes for wonderful 
conversation at parties. Also, 
I have discovered that puss is 
a liquid with at least a 
hundred practical uses. Most 
importantly, when I finally 
get my law degree and pass 
the bar, I know exactly who 
I’m gonna sue first. Get the 
picture, jackass? 

Doug Passon 


1) -1 especially liked the rain forest 
of nasty goo and crud that was left 
behind on the table when they took 
her out to pasture. Actually, 
gagging to the point of dry heaves 
every time I passed by that moldy 
mound of spunk was great fun for 
me. I was considering scraping all 
that smegma off the table, drying it 
out, and smoking it, but some frat 
boy who slipped by the door guard 
beat me to it. 

2) -1 do believe, however, that the 
unbelievable economic value of the 
coffee machine makes up for the 
lemonade machine's deficiencies. 
By god, if a homeless person ever 
asks me for fifty cents for a cup of 
coffee. I’m gonna give him 30 
cents and directions to the law 
school. 
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District Riots. Marsha 
Clark's Post -Trial Analysis. 
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O.J.’s DNA Explained! 


Dean Smith, 

demonstrating his obvious 
engineering and analytic talents, 
recently tackled an insightful, 
thought-provoking observation 
that found its way into the 
student complaint box. It 
appears that there is a 
“Mysterious Vacuum Effect” 
(MVE) haunting the pristine 
confines of room 303. This 
MVE causes one door to remain 
partially ajar, and further results 
upon the opening of the 
opposite door in the first door 
slamming shut (rather noisily, 
too). After observing the MVE 
for himself (reputedly with 
screwdriver in hand). Dean 
Smith agreed that, yes, there 
really was a MVE, and decided 
to turn this puzzler over to the 
unsung heros on the building 


maintenance staff. And some 
people think we pay him too 
much. 

First, let’s look at the 
problem. The possible 
explanations include: 1) 
Horizontal, random gravity, 
which acts selectively on the 
doors to room 303. 2) UFO’s. 

3) The building is so poorly 
constructed and maintained that 
it tilts when people open the 
doors, or 4) That there is excess 
air pressure inside the room, 
which forces one door to remain 
partially ajar so that the flow of 
air out of the room is equal to 
the flow into the room. This is 
due to the faulty HVAC system 
in the building. When the 
opposite door is opened, the 
pressure is temporarily relieved 
causing the partially open door 


to slam, (see Fig. 1). 

Now, assuming answer 4 
(sorry, Mark), the question 
remains what can be done. The 
answers include: 1) Do nothing. 
Heck, the building has had this 
problem since it was built, and 
the Dean’s door works just fine. 
2) Do nothing. We are 
constructing a nice new 
building right next door and it 
will solve all the world’s 
problems, including Bosnia and 
the MVE. 3) Make Mark Smith 
stand there and hold the door, 
this will double his value to the 
law school, and will solve the 
problem. 4) Turn it over to the 
eminently capable building 
maintenance staff, who thus far 
in the building’s history has 
been unable to maintain the 
room in question at a 
temperature conducive to 
human habitation, or 5) 

Actually solve the problem 
through the application of a 
little common sense. 

Stretching credibility just 
a bit, lets assume answer 
number 5 were a possibility. 

The question remains, how can 
the problem be solved. Here 
again, there are several potential 
solutions. They include: 1) Fix 
the problematic HV AC system 
(cost of millions — see the 

Continued page 3 


Figure 1 



Room 

303 



V2 



V3 


This represents a schemeatic of the air flow into Room 303. A number of assumptions are inherent 
in this diagram, they are that: 1) Air entering the room (VI) is equal to air leaving (V2 and V3 
representing air flow out of the doors), or the room would explode. Expressed mathematically this 
means that VI = V2 + V3. 2) The presence of a faculty member does not add to the air pressure. 

3) That air leaving the room is not greater than air entering the room or the room would implode. 

4) That air must leave through the available openings (that is the doors) and does not evaporate 
into the airheads who wrote the initial inquiry. 5) That UFO’s exist. 
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I’m Carrying O.J.’s Love Child 


Having trouble negotiating 
the aisles of the new Schnucks 
on Clayton? Wondering how 
the Melrose Place characters 
heal so damn fast? Still 
punching in “02” when you 
want to watch ABC and getting 
FOX? (An easy way to 
remember which channel is 
which: “two” has the same 
number of letters as “FOX,” and 
“thirty” has the same number of 
letters as—DOH!) Finally, in 
the name of all that is true and 
sacred, for the love of God, how 
can anyone, possessed of a 
moral compass and a capacity to 
know what is right and wrong . . 
. give an Emmy to Jay Leno 
instead of David Letterman? 
None of these questions, and 
more, will be answered in this 
Larry King-like foray into law 
school minutiae. (Memo to 
myself: when you refer to 
yourself as an Asian guy, and 
when Hayashi and Chang are 
out of town, an “anonymous” 
column really isn’t anonymous 
at all.) 

For the ILs, I’ll inform you 
about the building being 
constructed next door. It’s 
going to be exactly like the one 
you’re in now—same 
specifications, colors, concrete 
design reminiscent of a bustling 
Chernobyl. Why: they just 
wanted two of everything. For 
your pleasure, the school’s 
being equipped with the 
Internet. I have not yet cruised 
the Net (I refuse to say “surf the 
Net,” because it’s one of the 
most overused phrases in recent 
memory, right behind 
“disgruntled postman,” 


“Panama strongman Manuel 
Noriega,” and “the breakaway 
republic of Chechnya.”), but 
apparently you can do cool 
things like pick up members of 
the opposite sex. I have this 
friend—I shouldn’t use his 
name so let’s call him Kalex 
Olar— 

who has the ability to leave 
broken hearts strewn all over 
the world within fifteen 
minutes. I watched him check 
out the personals for about 45 
minutes, and I found myself 
saying, “I am repulsed.. . and 
yet I cannot turn away!” 
Incidentally, he got more action 
in those 45 minutes that I have 
in the last five years. 

I find myself squinting a lot 
in Federal Income Tax. 
Squinting as in, “How the hell 
did I become this stupid again?” 
I’m plagued with questions, 
most notably, “Why couldn’t I 
take this with a bigger class so 
there’ll be more clueless 
people?” During lectures I 
experience a mixture of awe and 
befuddlement. It’s like reading 
a Chinese fortune that says: 
Beware of the lugubrious sunset 
with four eyes. Sounds nice, 
but WHAT THE HELL DOFS 
IT MEAN ? I hang on every 
word the professor says but last 
week someone sneezed at a 
crucial juncture and 
subsequently I'm having 
difficulty grasping what this 
"income" thing means. At this 
point this is what my outline 
looks like: 

OUTLINE 
I. General rule 
A. Taxpayer gets screwed 


B. Exception 

The only rule I remember is 
that when you pick up a piece of 
lint from the ground, you can 
definitely get taxed. 

I have this class in Room 
325, home of the “swinging 
water balloons of doom. " 
Evidently someone thinks that 
Tax isn’t challenging enough 
and there need to be even more 
distractions, like the threat of 
five gallons of soy sauce falling 
on your head. This will 
apparently be in the new 
building as well, next to the 
running chainsaws attached to 
the ceiling by dental floss and 
American Gladiators stationed 
next to every desk, ready to beat 
the crap out of you when you 
say something wrong. If it’s 
difficult to imagine the 
combination of distracting, 
disturbing and possibly lethal 
elements, just think of a really 
ugly clown wielding a machete, 
strolling around the room as the 
professor talks. Make that—a 
really ugly naked clown 
wielding a machete. Right. 
Anyway, I've been to Korea, 
Vietnam and Grenada and can 
say without hyperbole that not 
only is Tax a million times 
worse, it's destroying my will to 
live. 

But otherwise everything's 
fine. I want to end this column 
on a happy note, so 
congratulations to the purveyor 
of "the Streak, Part II," Cullen, 
who according to unconfirmed 
reports, has gone to three 
classes in a row. YOU DA 
MAN! 
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above referenced building 
maintenance and new building 
responses), 2) Install the proper 
doors (see Figure 2). The doors 
in question contain louvers that 
allow for pass through air flow, 
while keeping out hallway 
noise, 3) Install “Shatter 
Dampers”. These are 
replacements for the opening 
and closing mechanism at the 
top of the doors (see Figure 2) 
that are designed for use with 
heavy glass doors. They do not 
permit the doors to slam, and 
while not a real solution will 
alleviate the bothersome 
symptoms. 

Of course now that we 
know what can be done, its time 
to place your bets on what will 
be done. Don’t sit by Room 303 
waiting for something to 
happen. Smart money is on the 
administration doing what they 
do best (or at least, most 
frequently) which is nothing. 
New law school, blah blah blah. 
However there is hope. 
Assuming the administration 
sticks to its past responses, they 
will probably embrace the UFO 
theory of why the doors slam. 


Thus, acting in their traditional 
arbitrary and capricious manner, 
they will select an option, such 
as the louvered doors, that 
makes the least sense. The 
problem will be solved, and 
they will never figure out why. 

Of course if nothing else 


comes of this, at least the 
suggestion board still serves as 
a poignant reminder of the 
academic and intellectual 
credentials required for the job 
of Law School Dean (or his 
boy). 


Top Ten Likely Fates of the Mudd Law 

Building Engineer 


10) Froze to death investigating the MVE 
in Room 303 

9 ) Asphyxiated by the plastic sheeting 
hanging from the ceiling in Room 325 
8) Beaten to death by members of their 
own profession 
7 ) Married Mark Smith 
6 ) Drowned while napping in the state 
reporters section of the library 
5 ) Suffocated while determining that the 


cigarette smoke handling system 
behind Room 325 was actually 
designed for a 1970 VW bug. 

4 ) Teaching Contracts 
3 ) Still practices witchcraft in their 
hometown of Salem 
2) Currently heading up the Law 
School’s Internet Hook-up Project 
1 ) Designing the physical facilities 
for the new law school 
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Ito’s Etiquette Tips 


If I could have your 
attention for just a few minutes 
I would be sincerely grateful. 
Thanks. I would just like to 
point out the obvious. It is an 
unfortunate fact that the areas of 
this building which experience 
the most traffic are also the 
most narrow. Therefore, if 
people would just be aware of 
their surroundings, the entire 
law school experience could be 
made even more pleasurable. 

A few helpful hints: 

1. When checking your 
mailbox, please move quickly to 
your next destination. (Your 
next destination should not be 5 
feet in front of the mailboxes.) 
Due to the very narrow space in 
front of the mailboxes, we all 
need to be mindful of the severe 


potential for a traffic jam, 
thereby causing undue 
irritability on your fellow 
classmates. (This hint goes for 
the locker area as well.) 

2. If people are stopping 
in front of the mailboxes (not 
heeding helpful hint #1 which is 
rude in itself) say “excuse me”; 
if that does not work say 
“excuse me” while wielding 
your elbow at a 90-degree 
angle. 

3. Why are people 
outside of Rooms 301, 302 and 
303 arriving 10 minutes before 
classes begin and talking (read 
screaming ) thereby disturbing 
ongoing classes? You all have 
your assigned seats; if you feel 
compelled to arrive early, please 
be considerate of classes going 
on and use your “quiet voice”. 


4. Speaking of Rooms 
301, 302 and 303, just a 
reminder, if you don’t let people 
out of the rooms, you can’t get 
in; use the elevator rule - let 
others out before you step in. 

5. And finally, a pet 
peeve. While in class, it is 
inexplicably rude to make faces, 
grunt, or make other 
disapproving and vulgar noises 
when a colleague asks a 
question. If you know the 
answer, let me be the first to 
offer my congratulations and 
pat you on the back - just don’t 
be inconsiderate to others. 

Thank you very for your 
time and patience in reading 
these “helpful hints”. Maybe if 
we don't run into each other, our 
personal space will be 
maintained, and Mudd Hall will 
be a happier place. 


(Devil’s advocate 
•EditmaC 'Board Selection 

Put something on your 
resume that will really let the 
world know what you’re 
made of: An editorial post on 
the Devil’s Advocate! All you 
need is mdimmtarY writing 
skills, a backbone, a sense of 
humor (or a spouse with one) 
and the desire to keep the 
rudder of mighty Wash. U. 
Law from drifting too far in 
any direction. Please contact 
Steve Sherman, 3L for 
details. 


| O.J. Poll Results 

Question One: Did you think 
that O.J. did it (that is axe 
murdered Ron and Nicole) 

Yes 60 

No 8 

Don’t Know 4 

Question Two: What do you 
think the jury will say to 
question one? 

Yes 37 

No 34 

Don’t Know 1 

Our sincere thanks to the 1L 
who wanted to know if this was 
the same O.J. that starred in 
Capricorn One ? 


If Law faculty were 
actors: The roles 
they were born to 
Play 

Francis Foster 

Kathleen Turner in Serial Mom 

Dan Mandelker 

Keyser Sose in The Usual 
. Suspects: - fl 

Kathleen Brickey 

The Mute in The Fantasticks 

Stuart Banner 

Boon in Animal House 

Mark Smith 
Skippy in Family Ties 

Dan Keating 

Anything Stan Laurel was in 
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Really Moot Court 


By the time you read this. 
Moot Court is over, and you've lost. 
Yes, Moot Court, following the 
great administrative traditions of 
such venerable Wash U. Law 
stalwarts as career services, 
computer services and financial aid, 
has at last attained the status of a 
full fledged administrative debacle. 
But before discussing what went 
wrong, lets take a look at your 
actual chances of winning . It puts 
this years “no look’' brief policy 
into a little better perspective. 

Your brief (that masterful 
document that was no doubt aided 
by slashing a week off of the time 
you had to prepare it) is sent to 
major St. Louis law firms for 
grading. Thus, those people whose 
time is available (junior associates) 
read your briefs and ascribe to them 
their opinion as to worthiness. 

There is little uniformity in the 
outcome, but you might well ask, 
since everyone is in the same boat, 
who cares? The answer may be 
found in the significance of your 
brief score in the outcome of the 
competition itself. Put succinctly, if 
you don’t get a 90, you can go 
home now. 

Once the briefs are graded, 
the Moot Court board pairs the 
participants for oral arguments, first 
against worst (from a brief score 
perspective). Thus the 90’s do 
battle with the 75’s, while the bulk 
of the 80’s do battle with other 


80’s. Because the brief score counts 
for 60% in the first round, this 
difference is mighty. 

Consider this scenario: you 
and your partner manage to gamer 
an 87 in the brief lottery, you argue 
the first two nights against teams 
with brief scores of 83. Meanwhile, 
team B has “won” the brief lottery 
with a score of 92. They will argue 
the next two nights against 
opponents with brief scores of 78. 
What happens? 

Well, going into the first 
round, you have an advantage over 
your opponents of 4.8 points 
{[8783]*60%*2}. For each 2.5 
points that you out dual your 
opponents in the oral arguments, 
you will add 1 additional point to 
your total. Thus if you argue 
brilliantly, and don’t get the 
dreaded “why did we have to give 
up our Monday / Tuesday to listen 
to this” panel, you rack up 
impressive oral argument scores of 
94 and 92. Your hapless opponents 
meanwhile, manage mere average 
scores of 85. Thus, your final score 
is 4.8 + 9/2.5 •+■ 7/2.5 = 11.25, way 
out of contention, [your opponents, 
on the other hand ended up with big 
time negative points]. 

Now lets turn to team B 
(who’s sentences may not even 
parse, despite their brief score of 
92). Going into the first round they 
are up by a whopping 16.8 points! 
That is, they could get crushed in 


oral arguments by 13 points a night 
(pretty likely for a group arguing 
against folks who have the lowest 
brief scores) and still whip your tail. 
Note that if your brief score is 
lower than the group you go against 
that your chances of winning are 
zero, not merely the million to one 
shot of the just under 90 crowd. 

Thus, the brief lottery is 
important. This is many peoples 
busiest semester. Knowing a week 
in advance that your brief score 
only qualifies you for public 
humiliation on the competition 
board might very well impact your 
decision on how much to prepare 
for oral argument. You might prefer 
to just take your credit and go 
home, while saving your 
preparation time for the classes you 
neglected when you found out the 
brief was due a week early. 

Getting back to the Moot 
Court debacle itself, I must 
emphasize one point: this is not a 
criticism of the Moot Court Board 
members, without whose hard work 
and dedication the whole process 
would not have been possible. No, 
the blame for this disaster falls 
squarely on the administration, at 
all levels, for the type of foggy 
headed incompetence we’ve come 
to expect. 

190 teams signed up this 
year, a record. Rather than allocate 
the slots through some rational 
mechanism, the administrator asked 


Continued on page 2 
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Jesus & Elvis — The Two Kings 


Jesus is a Capricorn (12/25). 

:f El vis is a Capricorn {1/8/35). f 

Jesus said. ‘Today, thou shall 
be with me in paradise.” IS 

23:43). 

Elvis said, “Welcome to 

1 : 1 Paradise—Hawaiian style” 
(Paradise Hawaiian Styie*-4 ill 

-if k w 

Jesus was tlie Lamb of God.|||lll 

|ii /Elvis had. muttrmehbps|||l||:| 

Jesus give light to those who/ : j|ll 
sit in darkness. 

p|l| Elvis studied to be an Igllgll 
electrician. ll:lllll|lglill 

Jesus was a heater. 

||| -/Elvis passed OM prescription : 
1 drugs to family and friends,’.'I 

Jesus is the Lord’s shepherd. ' 

1111 . js § 

: Jesus’ father is every^emlflllllll 

Elvis’father Vernon was 8 . 
drifter who moved around. ||| 

* <# from A.J. Jacobs ako Eric Wane, Tits Two 


people to voluntarily surrender 
their credit. When that didn’t 
work, they threw up their hands, 
sighing “we tried”, and dumped 
almost 200 briefs on the 
unsuspecting law firms who 
agreed to help out. Since their 
junior associates are still expected 
to bin 2200 hours per year (that is 
44 hours per week, or roughly 60 - 
70 hour workweeks) the briefs 
didn’t get done on time. And, 
what has traditionally been a 
grading crap-shoot, probably 
didn’t get an injection of quality 
from the midnight antics leading 
up to the last minute release of the 
briefs. 

Now, we head to oral 
argument (hoping that we aren’t 
forced to prepare two arguments 
in one night under the threat of a 
“boxed Lunch” purchased by the 
board). Many will be spared the 
preparation, by the 87 scrawled 
across several weeks of effort, 
loftily perched atop the coffee 
stained shrine to their one hour’s 
worth of credit. Gee, maybe I’ll 
do environmental moot court in 
the spring .. ._ 

Hair 

I’m getting hairier. I first 
noticed this the other day. While 
waiting for someone, I glanced at 
my forearms and noticed little 
sprouts of hair on the underside, 
like a cornfield in April, had 
appeared. There, on a part of my 
body that never sees the sun, I 
suddenly SPROUT. 

A shiver of fear went 
through me. Had I reached the 
feared “second puberty” men of 
my ethnicity experience between 
30 and 45? I went straight home 
and examined myself from head 
to toe. Ears - O.K. nose - a little 
there but nothing to worry about. 
Back - few at the nape of my neck 


but those have always been there. 
Shoulders - OHMIGOD! There they 
were, small, coarse black hairs on the 
top, in a place where no hair had yet 
appeared. I can see it now, age 35 - 
jogging down the street, no shirt, 
body looking like a black bearskin 
rug, gold chains bouncing with every 
step, mothers covering the eyes of 
their children as they drive by, my 
wife asking “are you sure you don’t 
even want to wear a tank top?” Age 
45 - a public pool, my kids ashamed 
to be seen with me, quietly asking my 
wife, “why is dad’s back molting?” 
Age 55 - completely covered in hair, 
trimming my eyebrows twice a day, a 
combover reminiscent of A1 
D' Amato, careful not to step on the 
hair flowing from the fertile side of 
my head as I step out of the shower. 

If hair were it. I'd survive. 


but there’s more. This summer, I 
stopped by my parents and was 
roped into yardwork. At some 
point, I looked over at my father 
and noticed that we have the same 
body (were my father Jack 
LaLanne, or law school he-man 
David Becker, this would not be a 
problem). Same spare tire, arms, 
legs, and eyebrows. My father is 
sixty; I am twenty-eight. I am my 
father in a weird larva stage (one 
hopeful note: he has no back hair, 
and no comb-over, he’s also S’S", 
tall in my book). Soon I will be 
unable to walk and chew gum, take 
an hour to complete a sentence and 
drive as if overdosed on dilaudid. 

At twenty-eight, I am on 
the downward slide of life. My 
youth is gone. I cling to one 

shining hope: elect rolysis. _ 

Steve Sherman 
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If Life is a Bowl of Cherries, Why do we hang out in the Pit? 

Part II 


By Lisa Aserkoff 

Mark Hsu’s article in the 
last Devil’s Advocate has forced me 
out of my Salingeresque (J.D., not 
Bailey for you Party of Five 
watchers...) hermitage and made me 
put pen to paper once again. As 
some of you may recall, Mark’s 
article discussed his troubles in 
Federal Income Tax. Now, his 
article may sound familiar to some 
of you, as you may have read it. 

Or, it may sound familiar because 
he pretty much snaked the idea 
from my Antitrust article of last 
year. MEMO TO MYSELF: 

Never write anything creative or 
funny, or else Mark Hsu will steal it 
and make it his own. Now, I will 
say, as a member of Mark’s tax 
class, that much as I love Professor 
Swihart, he might as well be 
speaking Hebrew, a language I can 
read, but can’t understand. As 
Marty Neville said, (see Mark, I 
give credit where credit is due), 
“Stop the bus, I want to get off’. 

Next issue. My “women 
friends’’ and I have been spending 
some time lately comparing notes 
about the worst/funniest break-up/ 
blow-off lines we’ve ever heard. 
Now as the girl whose life often 
mirrors the ABC after-school 
specials. I’ve heard my share. But 
some of my friends have heard 
some that are worthy of sharing. 

For example: 

1. The over the phone 
blow-off/break -up: “Hey listen, 
that's my Dad on the other line 
long distance. Can I call you right 
back?’’ Apparently this guy has the 
biggest phone bill in history, 
because four months later, he's still 
on the other line. 

2. The “honest” approach: 
“I’ve met the girl of my dreams. 


and it isn’t you.’’ This was said, by 
the way, two days after the guy 
sent my friend a dozen red roses 
declaring his love for her. And 
people say women are the fickle 
ones... 

3. The “middle of the night 
line’’: “I’ll be right back, I’m just 
going to get a drink of water”. The 
guy never came back to his own 
room and my friend has never seen 
him since. (She did steal some 
good stuff, though...) 

4. A recent addition to the 
list: “I'm varsity, you’re JV.” And 
this guy was trying to win the girl 
back. (He hasn’t yet, nor is he 
making much headway...shocker.) 

5. And, of course my 
personal favorite. One near and 
dear to my heart but which I can 
only share in part, for reasons many 
of you know and understand: 

"Also, I have met...” Those of you 
who know me well can finish it for 
yourselves.So there you go boys. 
Food for thought when your 
planning your next break-up. Feel 
free to use them. If nothing else, 
they provide us girls with countless 
hours of entertainment over a bottle 
of red wine. Keep up the good 
work. 

Now, one last thing, which 
isn’t actually funny, but which I 
wanted to mention. About three- 
four weeks ago, I lost my keys. 
Someone put a note on the pit 
blackboard that s/he had found 
them, but failed to tell me what s/he 
did with them after finding them. If 
anyone did find the Toyota keys 
with “toys” (aka a bruins puck 
keychain and a uvm keychain) and 
a “flashlight” (aka the alarm 
remote), or does know who did, 
could you at least provide me with a 
treasure map or something so that I 
can get them back? This 


hotwiring thing is such a pain when 
you’re in a hurry. Much obliged. 

Real World V: Law School 

This is the true story, of 
hundreds of law students, picked to 
go to Wash U., to live in the pit, 
and have their worlds turned upside 
down; where people stop being 
polite and start getting real 
(annoying). The REAL WORLD, 
Wash U. Law. 

Recently I’ve been thinking 
about all of the things I hope that 
the new building will have, even 
though I'll never experience them. 
For example: A nice reading room 
that has comfortable chairs for more 
quality naps; Perhaps something 
other than a vending machine for 
food; Climate control would be 
great. But perhaps most 
importantly, I genuinely hope that 
the new law school comes fully 
equipped with a “NO-WHINING” 
ZONE!!!! Is anyone else 
ridiculously tired of hearing about 
how grades aren’t fair? Does 
anyone else wonder why, during 
moot court competition, people turn 
into complete lunatics? “Excuse 
me, (fill in any board member's 
name here), but I think my brief 
was definitely graded incorrectly. 
That 98 is supposed to be a 99. My 
table of contents was aligned 
perfectly, but they took off a point 
anyway. I was misled by the board, 
I was robbed! Give me the golden 
quill, or I’ll have you arrested.” 

Okay, perhaps I exaggerate, 
but not much from what I hear 
around school. One board member 
was actually pushed aside by an 
“eager” student who just couldn't 
wait to see his/her brief score. 

Continued on page 4 
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(Relax, the brief wasn’t going 
anywhere and the score wasn’t 
going to change in the few seconds 
it would have taken her simply to 
step aside.) Now granted, I’m a 
third year, who only plans to see the 
inside of a courtroom as a juror or 
plaintiff/defendant, but that doesn’t 
mean I don’t know whining when I 
hear it. I’m not pretending I never 
whine. I mean, when Lesli eats the 
last of the Marshmallow Alpha 
Bits, she hears about it. When Ann 
Taylor doesn’t have what I want in 
petites, only in “real people” sizes, I 
get bitter. When I had five finals 
last December everybody knew it. 
But these are serious issues. If I 
hear one more person complain 
about how subjective grading is, or 
how subjective moot court judging 
is, or one more word about the 
whole Becker / Banner property 
travesty. I'm going to lose my 
mind. I just wonder what these 
people are going to do once they get 
into the real world. “I’m sorry 
Your Honor, I believe you’ve 
wrongly decided my case. If you 
just reread my golden-quill winning 
brief, you'll see the error in your 
ways. Didn’t you hear how well I 
argued?” I have one suggestion: 
Suck it up. Sometimes life isn’t fair 
and sometimes you don't get what 
you deserve. If life were fair, the 
Red Sox would have won the ‘86 
World Series, the Bruins would 
have a recent Stanley Cup, the 
Browns would still be in Cleveland, 
the Navy Seals would train in St. 
Louis, or wherever it is that I live. 

I’d be able to afford Donna Karan 
clothing and I’d have much longer 
legs. Toughen up kids, life isn’t 
getting any easier. 


'TtfEXT. IS 9&TLHFE 
iVSTJlO'Ur9109(0%,.. . 

Last year revealed that |||| 


•many students don T understand the 
intricacies of the HonopCt^ a 
service to confused second and third 
years, as well as to first years new 
to the concept of ah Honor Code, 
The Devil's Advocate -presents a 
handy guide to thb Honpf ' : Code; ;;i : £ 

~ it is an Honor C^e y iolati^ to 
•yell and scream inway.• 
outside exam rooms • 

- it is not an Honor Cock violation 

to yell and scream inside exam 
rooms.'' • '• 1 

- A student who writes in his or her 
exam book before the appointed;; 
time is guilty of an HonorC^e:f :-, • 
violation. 

- A student who writes oilier;,’, 
students letters seeking a mom .. 
severe punishment for an Honor 
Code offender is not gu ilty of an 
Honor Code violation. ; 

- Because of the health hazards \ 
associated w itb ^cond-hand smoke, 
it is an Honor Code violation to 
smoke inside the law school 1 tbrary* 

- Despite the health hazards 
associated with second-hand smoke, 
it is not an Honor Code violation to 
smoke inside a faculty office in the 
law school library. 

K It is an Honor Code violation ibr a 
student to post notices inside the:^--- 
law school without administration ;; 
appro val • 

- ft is not an Honor Code violahop • 
for a faculty member to tear down 
student notices,'' 


- It is ao HonorOode violation to 
present the work.of a Jegal scholar 
as your own in a .^ude^ Jaw review 
note. ’• - ■■ • i- : ■. 

- It is not an HonpK Cbde violation^ 
to present the woifc of legal " 
research aod 

your own In a legal memorandum ; 

K it is an Honor 

falsely report.gradespotential,;' 
employer. . 

-It is not an Honor Code violation 
to falsely report LSAT scores to a 
national magazine.- 1 l||||||||l : 

-It is an Honor Code violation for 
one student to mad another : 
student's e-mail • 

-It is not an Honor. 

for the administration to read ”- 

students e-mail • 

-It is an Honor Code violation to 
rely on a student note When . 
participating in the ;amiual law KSIK 
review write-on competition;- ; K 
-It is not an Honor C^eiyiplation 
to rely on a student note to , : : 
grading papers from the annual 
law rev lew write-on coritpedti on;; 

-A student who produces a wehKK ^ 
written, but plagiarized,: piece for a 
law journal is guilty : of 'an 'i 
Code violation but will receive 
academic credit. • 

- A student who produces a poorly- 
written, but original piece ipr a law 
journal is not guilty of an Honor 
Code violation but 

receive academ tc 
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HELLO, MY NAME IS 
POWDER. PEOPLE LIKE 
TO CALL ME POWDER. 


Aaaaah, the celestial 
changing of the seasons—the 
leaves are falling, the 
Clippers are mathematically 
eliminated from the NBA 
playoffs, and someone in the 
law school has turned the 
thermostat from its “Numbing 
Siberian Frostbite” setting to 
“Infernal Conflagrations of 
Damnation.” How exactly 
does Larry King start a 
column about nothing? It’s 
tough—no wonder he’s 
married eight or nine times or 
something. (Memo to 
myself: never, ever, ever 
write about the difficulties 
you’re having in a class, 
because then Lisa Aserkoff 
will claim that you stole her 
idea and TRY TO TEAR 
DOWN EVERYTHING 
YOU’VE EVER 
ACCOMPLISHED IN 
YOUR LIFE!!! FIRST, YOU 
HAD TO SCRAPE OUT A 
LIFE ON THE MEANEST 
STREETS OF THE BRONX 
AS ONE OF FOURTEEN 
CHILDREN—NOW 
THIS?!?) 

Anyway, a Tax update. 
Well, in short: Houston, we 
have a problem. 1 I’ve been 
reduced to bringing a bottle 
of gin into class and making 
myself a stiff drink whenever 
I feel confused. About 52 


minutes and 10 or 11 drinks 
later, I stagger out of there 
feeling like a champ. By 
now. Professor Swihart has 
grown accustomed to my 
variation of the “pensive 
look” often exhibited by 
Melrose Place ’s Billy. At 
this rate. I’m going to have to 
change my Tax tutors from 
Jim Beam and Jack Daniels to 
Professor Swihart. I can 
already imagine how much he 
would help: 

Swihart: “Section 61 
governs the definition of 
income.” 

Me: “You’re going to 
have to slow it down a little. 
Could you simplify that?” 

Swihart: “Section 

61—” 

Me: “Spare me your 
tax mumbo-jumbo! I’m not 
Doogie Howser, you know.” 

Swihart: “Well, a tax 

is—” 

Me: “You’re mocking 
me, right? C’mon, you want 
a piece of me?” 

Let’s talk about 
happier things, shall we, like 
the Titanic? Want to know 
who the scariest person in the 
law school is? Hands down, 
it’s the guy who changes the 
snacks in the vending 
machines. A modern-day 
version of King Lear, he’s 
continually mumbling to 
himself, and students brave 
enough to sidle up next to 


him have reported that his 
comments have occasionally 
been directed towards the 
students. I have a feeling his 
epitaph will read: Yes, he 
went down, but at least he 
took down half of the law 
school with him. As for 
myself, I like to use two 
simple rules that also come in 
handy whenever I ride the 
New York subway: Never 
make eve contact and No 
sudden movement . The other 
day, consumed with curiosity, 
I attached a tape recorder to 
the vending machine to 
answer the question: What 
does he actually say? 

“Time to make the 
donuts, time to make the 
donuts, time to makes the 
donuts.. . “ 

And yes, I will actually 
kill the person who ever 
shows this article to him and 
tells him who wrote it. 

Oral arguments for 
Wiley-Rutledge Moot Court 
begin next week. For one 
credit, moot court seems to 
cause an inordinate amount of 
grief: the words “moot court” 
are inevitably preceded by the 
gerund form of a certain 
expletive. The participants 
are divided into those who 
want to annihilate every 
competitor who comes in 
between them and oratorical 
glory, and those who want to 
recede into the snug comfort 

Continued on page 6 
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of mediocrity. Mmmm. . . 
snug. Make me sleepy. 

Hey . . . how about that 
Halloween party? (One thing 
about Larry King’s 
columns—his transitions 
suck.) I’d like to do a 
Conventional Wisdom Watch 
of the costumes I saw at the 
law school party. Before 
Aserkoff crashes in with a 
SWAT team to make a 
citizen’s arrest on me. I’d like 
to say that this portion is an 
outright copy of Newsweek ’s 
enjoyable up/down arrows. 
You know, the third thing you 
look at when you open the 
magazine, after the “Quotes 
of the Week” and the 
“Newsmakers” 
sections. Yeah, me too. 

. . I also always read 
the political stories 
first. 

Conventional Wisdom 

Joel Meyers IT 

Fantastic 
‘fro evokes memories 
of the real Golden 
Age—the 70s. Get this 
boy some melanin! 

Pulp Fiction trio IT 

Siebert, 

Naidech and Huzsar shine 
just in time for video 

release date ($19.95, $14.95 
with a mail-in rebate.) Next 
year: Siebert as Travolta in 
Get Shorty ? 

No costume <=> 


Admit it: you have as 
much imagination as a 
doorknob. “Reasonable 
person” outfit is getting old. 
Still, you ate some tasty hors 
d’oeuvres. 

Friends cast Ti 

Question: How come 
no one in the law school went 
dressed as the hippest cast on 
TV? Answer: Because no 
one in the law school is half 
as good-looking as the 
hippest cast on TV. 

Powder U 

Only a moron would 
go dressed as a white hairless 
freak of nature in a movie that 



grossed poorly opening 
weekend. Unintended 
revelation of smearing white 
makeup all over yourself: 
nothing sobers you up like a 
shower at 3 in the morning. 

Speaking of the 
movies, the best movie 


you’ve never seen is The 
I Jsual Suspects . It has the 
most hairpin twists and turns 
since The Crying Game —you 
know, the movie where the 
woman turns out to be a guy. 
Anyway, see Suspects with a 
bunch of other people and 
you’ll have something else to 
talk about other than the 
sartorial skills of professors 
and which one you’d least 
want to see naked. 

OK, you’ve got me. I 
have nothing else to write 
about. This wouldn’t be a 
real Larry King column 
unless I gave you vague 
predictions about subjects I 
know nothing about, so . .. 
the St. Louis Rams mav or 
mav not make the NFL 
plavoffs . Believe me now 
and thank me later. 

1 From the motion picture 
ioIIo 13 . a summer 1995 
please, starring Tom Hanks, 
Kevin Bacon, Brad Paxton, 
Gary Sinise and Ed Harris, 
directed by Ron Howard. In 
this fable of courage, 
perseverance and the value 
of having nerdy guys at 
Ground Control, American 
astronauts are striving for 
galactic immortality when 
something goes terribly 
wrong, not only dooming 
their mission to go to the 
moon, but also their very 
lives. Hence, the phrase 
uttered by Hanks. Wouldn’t 
you? 
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Tenured Tyranny 


I have been a student 
now for eighteen years. 
Eighteen years of one’s life 
is a long time to devote to 
any calling. Because of 
these years spent dwelling 
on the student craft, 1 feel I 
posses an ability to criticize 
our fine institution when 
proper. I have never been 
moved to do so until now. In 
all my years of being taught, 

I have never met the likes of 
Professor Mandelker. 

I realize now that tenure 
cheats. 

Here is my story: 
Excited about a course 
entitled ‘Environmental 
Protection and Land Use’, I 
earnestly plunked my name 
down on a coveted drop/add 
form last fall. I came back 
from break this winter on 
Thursday evening, leaving 
myself ample time to 
prepare for the welcome 
back classes held on Friday, 
January 5th. To my relief, 
the good professor 
Mandelker had not assigned 
any homework for his first 
class on Monday. . .so far so 
good. On Monday, January 
8th, at 3pm, I ventured into 
room 401. 

I was not quite sure 
what to expect. First of all, 
the class is at 3pm, a 


dreaded hour, especially 
during the spring semester. 
Second, room 401 is very, 
very, small. The course 
description sounded so 
promising, I couldn’t figure 
out why more students 
weren’t interested in such a 
great subject. Last, I had 
heard rumors Professor 
Mandelker is a fusspot when 
it comes to attendance and 
preparation. I tried to justify 
in my mind that a personal 
class with some discipline 
would probably be helpful, 
and I prepared for the worst. 
Or so I thought. 


course 
description 
sounded so 
promising, I 
couldn’t figure out 
why more 
students weren’t 
interested .. .’ 


Note to all 

professors: If you want to 
earn immediate distrust and 
in general turn off your 
entire class, announce (even 
though it is completely 
irrelevant and unconnected 
to the class at hand) that 


you have recently been 
published in some brainiac 
journal. This is precisely 
what good professor 
Mandelker did. In fact, the 
first words out of his mouth 
were about his journal 
escapades. I do not care to 
have a professor tell me all 
about his or her publishing 
accomplishments. Teach or 
do not teach, don’t try and 
sell yourself as some wizard. 
Just TEACH well. To gain 
the respect of your students, 
speak softly about your 
accomplishments and carry 
a big pen ( Just ask Brickey, 
Foster, or Banner). 

As I’m getting on in 
years, 1 felt mature that day 
and decided to let this faux 
pas slip. The course policy 
handout was distributed, 
and, after reading page one, 
the class seemed interesting. 

I turned to page two and the 
bomb was dropped: 

ATTENDANCE AND 
PREPARATION ROLES 

1. Students may not be 
unprepared or absent 
without excuse. Students 
will be penalized one point 
on their final grade for each 
time they are unprepared or 
absent without excuse. 

Continued on page 2 
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2. Students who are 
unprepared must cross their 
names off the class seating 
chart prior to class. 

Students will be penalized 
two points off of their final 
grade for each time they are 
called on in class 
unprepared. 

3. Students who are 
absent or unprepared will be 
excused for 1) illness, 2) 
family emergency, 3) out- 
of-town job interviews, and 
4) other compelling reasons 
not within the control of the 
law student that are 
acceptable to me. All 
excuses must be approved 
by me. 

4. Attendance and 
preparation rules apply to 
make-up classes. 

5. Conduct 
unbecoming of law students 
if (1) grounds for exclusion 
form the class and (2) will 
be considered in determining 
the median grade applicable 
to this course. 

6. I reserve the right to 
revise these Rules at any 
time and in any manner 
during the semester. 

These Draconian 
rules and policies are, in my 
belief, perverse, 
unacceptable and have no 
place in a law classroom. In 
today’s educational market, 
students increasingly view 
education as a commodity. 
Education is a burdensome 
and stressful financial 
investment. To be sure, 
discipline is a part of this 
investment. We will all need 
discipline as a tool in the 


practice of law. Discipline, 
whether in terrorem (first 
year classes), or proscribed 
by a professor’s policies, is 
necessary and desirable. 
Equally necessary is 
tempering this discipline with 
a degree of reasonableness. 
In addition to major writing 
commitments this semester, 
many of us work jobs and 
have other classes to attend 
to. Students at this school 
make judgment calls to 
decide which class to suffer 



unprepared on a particular 
day. For example if I am 
studying a particularly 
difficult topic in 
Corporations, I may have to 
spend extra time at the 
expense of other classes, 
including Environmental 
Protection and Land Use. In 
theory, I will be punished on 
the final exam (and my 
pocketbook) if I do not 
maintain at least an average 
level of preparedness for 
each class. To my 
knowledge, all but one 
professor in this school 
understands this reality. 
Many professors have no 
attendance policy. Many 


others offer between 6 and 
10 unprepared/absentee 
days. Even Judge Moore in 
all his wisdom offers 
students the refuge of four 
days. 

Professor Mandelker 
offers ZERO. Professor 
Mandelker penalizes 
students to unheard of 
dimensions if you do not 
follow his rogue, 
megalomaniacal desire to 
achieve 100 per-cent 
attendance. Sadly, then he 
boasts about his 99.5 
percent attendance record. 
But when only eight students 
or so are courageous enough 
to stay in the class knowing 
full well the penalty for 
disobedience, what does he 
expect? 

Perhaps if the 
professor were willing to 
tolerate less than 100 per¬ 
cent attendance and treat us 
like adults, the number of 
students in his classes would 
increase. We are all aware 
of our responsibility to be 
prepared for class but 
sometimes what is important 
to students (such as 
performing satisfactorily in 
other classes or at work) 
outweighs this responsibility. 

Professor 

Mandelker’s attendance and 
preparation policy does 
nothing but detract from the 
value of the subject matter. 

If a student is forced to 
attend class by overt threats 
of grade reduction, how 
good of a teacher can this 
man be? A good teacher 


requires NO attendance 
policy. Students should be 
excited and want to learn 
the subject matter no 
matter how dry or boring 
(ask Wiedenbeck’s tax 
class!). To hold a sword of 
Damocles over students is 
counter productive and 
decreases access to a 
valuable asset. Professor 
Mandelker is one of the 
leading authorities in his 
field. It is a shame that his 
selfish policies, which 
flourish thanks to the 
tenure system, lessen 
interest and attendance in 
that field. 

Without a doubt the 
students of Washington 
University School of Law 
are cheated when any 
professor rests comfortably 
behind the great wall of 
tenure. 

Signed: Oliver Fairplay 

P.S. If you want to 
talk to Professor Mandelker 
about his policies, do not 
knock on his door you 
mere mortal! Unlike most 
professors it is required that 
you receive permission 
from his secretary before 
entering his hallowed 
ground. ; _ 

Mandelker 
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New Law School Con 
iw building may actually be 
e childish whining. 


believes the 


The Devil’s Advocate 
is pleased to announce the 
creation of the Charles R. 
McManis chair for faculty- 
student relations. The chair 
will be awarded annually to 
the facuity member who 
spends the most time at 
happy hours in the previous 
year. In the event of a tie, 
special consideration will be 
given to faculty members 
from Texas with belt buckles 
big as a steer. 


Valentine’^ 2)cuf Jaaue! 

(jot the Slot Stickles few. that certain someone in gout Civ. Sxo. Class? 
fBeen tasting- at the Igcta- Clad tempttess at Vic Sanng? fluid gout 
mind wandering off the subject of, patinetship taxation? Welt twin off 
the ladle , get gout hand off the showet nozzle, put the lubrication 
emancipalien awag and place gout ad in the fDevil’s Udvocate annual 
Valentine’s (Dag Jssue! She showet will alwags he thete, so what do 
gou haoe to lose? (Besides, it’s {tee, gou seciatlg challanged emotional 
cripple. £eave gout submissions (dtg copies onlg, please) in She 
fDevil’s Udoocate mailbox in 100 m 201, priot to 4 pm on Mondag. 


















Beltway 

Salutations from 
our nation’s capital. I 
am enrolled in Wash. 

U’s Congressional 
Clinic, a program 
whose members 
subscribe to the motto: 
CLASS IS FOR 
SUCKERS. (At this 
moment, half of are 
saying, ‘oh, I thought 
Mark was just skipping 
class.’ The other half is 
saying, ‘Don’t know 
him, don’t care.’) 

I like this no class deal. 
There’s nothing like not 
having to pore over the 
questions of whether 
there are extra commas 
in sections (r) (2) (D) 

(2) or (c) (3) (P) (O) 
for four hours. I’m also 
glad not to have to deal 
with the agony of 
floating exams, which 
were created to 
condemn all 
procrastinators to the 
most tortured, horrific 
death possible. 

Monday: ‘I must take 
this Trusts and Estates 
final on Thursday. If I 
don’t, I’m screwed. 

Done. Finito. Toast.’ 
5:00 a.m. Thursday 
morning: ‘Can’t do it. 
Let’s make it next 
Monday.’ 

My biggest 
accomplishment this 
semester is not work- 
related, but is the fact 
that I have been living 
at home with my 
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Babble 


By Mark Hsu 


stone after you guys 
broke up, didn’t he?~ 


I 


parents. On one hand, 
I’ve been eating very 
well and breaking the 
vicious cycle of tuna 
fish sandwiches/pasta/ 
frozen foods. On the 
other hand. . . well, let’s 
just take a look at 
Mark’s diary entries, 
shall we? 

Jan. 14, 1996: 

Are you there 
God? It’s me, Mark. 
Today went well, 
although I didn’t make 
my bed in the morning 
and my parents 
grounded me for two 
weeks. Bummer. 

Jan. 20, 1996: 

Today my 

parents castigated me 
for not rolling the 
toothpaste tube from 
the bottom up. When I 
pointed out that they 
aren’t even using my 
toothpaste, they argued 
it was a character flaw 
and would prevent me 
from marrying the only 
woman they’d let me 
marry, Sandra Bullock 
(‘Why don’t you go out 
with her? She seems 
like such a nice girl.’) 
Must set in motion 
Operation Red Dawn 
Zulu. 

Jan. 24. 1996 : 

Can’t write full 
sentences now—time of 
the essence, and the 
flashlight I’m using as I 
write under bedcovers is 
growing dim. Escape 


channel nearly 
finished—packed my 
meager belongings— 
must be patient, poker 
faced—I am a blank 
slate—only a few more 
days and I’ll be FREE, 
FREE, FREE!! 

So everything’s 
great. The other 
students in the Clinic 
are doing well. Aserkoff 
is petitioning for a 
Senate subcommittee 
to investigate her 
charges that I’ve been 
stealing her material. 

To which I respond, 

‘The only thing we have 
to fear is fear itself. Ask 
not what your country 
can do for you, ask 
what you can do for 
your country. I’d now 
like to introduce a little 
song that 1 wrote last 
week, which I call 
Kung-fu Fighting.’ In 
other news, Senator 
Dole submitted a 
resolution preventing 
Alex Kolar from hitting 
on any women east of 
the Mississippi. Is that 
legal? 

Speaking of Alex, he 
told me of a Brush With 
Greatness today, when 
he found himself 
walking side by side 
with Senator Paul 
Simon. Alex shared 
some of his 
observations with the 
Senator: ‘Boy, that 
Garfunkel sank like a 


guess we know who 

wore the pants in that 

relationship!’ Then he L 

started singing Bridge 

Over Troubled Water in < 

a delicate falsetto until 

security took him away. 

I saw First Knight 

over the holidays. The 

only reason I didn’t 

walk out was because it L 

was the in-flight movie. 

The members of Green 

Day must have better 1 

British accents than 

Richard Gere. On the S 

topic of limited acting f 

range—some of you 

may have seen Ethan 

Hawke in Reality Bites | 

and Before Sunrise . 

Was Before Sunrise a 

- 0 

sequel? Did Ethan walk y 

from one set to the 

other? Change clothes . 

in between gigs? 

Shower? I was 

reminded of an SAT 

question: 

21) ACTING is to 

ETHAN HAWKE what: 

a) CAR is to 
AUTOMOBILE 

b) MOVIE is to 
SCREENPLAY 

c) CRAFT is to 
CRAP 

1 have plunged to 
depths of cattiness 
caused by living in our 
capital. Where have 
you gone, Joe 
DiMaggi—oh, wrong 
song. 
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Heart Throbs 


Lance’s Heart Throbs 


The Valentine you didn’t 
get (you pathetic 
emotional cripple) 


"he Devil's Advocate is a 
student publication, 
eflecting both the 
jpinions and views of the 
students who contribute. 
Dur goal is to provide 
jpth humor and 
commentary on the law 
school and the people 
that make it unique. We J| 
strive for both fairness? 
and honesty in the story's 
we present. We may §|§§§ 
perhaps ruffle some ||| 
feathers bn the way, 
however, mean |||||1| 
spiritedness is 
condemned, and 
alternative submissions 1 
encouraged. Editorial j|| 
positions are available, 
and submissions may be 
made at any time, bn |||||| 
disk, to the Devil’s ' ||;ff 
Advocate box in room 


Journal To Get ‘Death Penalty’ 


The NCAA is 
rumored to be 
investigating 
improprieties related to 
the annual Geek Bowl. 
The past two years the 
Journal has won both 
games with the help of 
a player of questionable 
eligibility. The unnamed 
player has been 
instrumental in both 
victories. His impressive 
stats include: 3 td’s, 1 
int., 3 sacks, 7 
shelfchecks, 10 nights 
in the library, 82 all¬ 
purpose pages, and 0 
(zero) credit. 

The player has 
said that as a 1L he saw 
the Geek Bowl and 
was determined to play 
in the game. After 
getting onto the Journal 
staff, he proceeded to 
play during his 2L year, 
but mysteriously 
received no credit for 
the year. He also played 
his 3L year, but soon 
after the game, 
withdrew from Journal, 
again receiving no 
credit. This leads to 


questions of whether he 
was on the Journal staff 
only to give them an 
edge in its athletic 
contests? 

Was he a 

student-athlete or has 
Wash G Law begun to 
go the way of those 
large Division I 
programs? There are 
already allegations that 
the Journal treats the 
writing competition as a 
talent draft. (The 
requests for IL’s times 
in the 40 and vertical 

‘We can^t let this 
ulcer consume the 
II law school T, || 

leap are dead give¬ 
aways.) Have they now 
begun to maintain 
eligibility just for the 
annual game? Thank 
god we don’t have a 
general studies major, 
or who knows who we 
might see next year on 
the gridiron. 

Inquiring minds 
want to know . Did he 
play at another law 


school and then change 
his name to gain more 
years of eligibility? is 
this the first time he has 
deceived the intermural 
investigators of the 
NCAA? There are 
rumors that he helped 
lead a team in the 
graduate division to a 
championship while an 
undergraduate. 

The integrity of 
the game must be 
maintained. When a 
bunch of “Geeks” take 
the field for a fiercely 
competitive game of 
flag football, can we 
stand by as an athlete 
takes the field without 
any attempt to meet the 
eligibility requirements? 
Should those past 
games be forfeited to 
right this wrong? We 
cannot let this ulcer 
consume the law 
school. 

Late night calls to 
Dean Ellis’ and Dean 
Smith’s offices went 
unanswered when this 
reporter attempted to 
reach them for a 
comment. 
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Valentines Vau Wishes 

... . . r^\AA\~ r~k -> r-*-\ 


Good luck to my tree hug¬ 
ging lovelies. May the force 
(and the dog bones) go with 
you. -T-Bird. 

Bobby Wallace, Let’s not 
play these games anymore. I 
love you. And YOU LOVE 
ME! —Alcohol. 

Professor Drobak, I’m not 
prepared. -Derek. 

Charles Burton, We love you. 
Truly we do. That’s why it 
hurts so much. How could 
you do this to us? Love, 
Thousands of Single Women. 
[Charles did you put this 
in?!?] 

Sam Miller, Sam Miller? Sam 
Miller? Anybody seen Sam 
Miller? — Willie. 

Oh Ron, Let’s take that rug 
off your head- lay it on the 
ground and get rugburn 
baby! 

Lelia, I dream of you, In 
leather, Chastising me for 
being disrespectful. - R.R. 

J.B.- Ler me nurse your 
hacking cough back to 
health. - A Caring Class¬ 
mate. 

Shawna- Ditch that cocky 
guy and come back to me! 

— Bodnar. 

Dave- Ditch that cocky gal & 
come back to me! — 

Shawna. 

Mona- Ditch that cocky guy 
& come back to me! — Rick 
W. 

Mirelle, I miss you, Please 


come to my office and talk 
to me about Rule 11 sanc¬ 
tions. - Big John. 

Oh Scott, you really rub me 
the right way. - SPAM lover. 

Bernard O, Today I have to 
tell you what you mean to 
me. Our relationship is so 
special. You must realize that 
you always have my sup¬ 
port. We spend so much 
time together that I think 
we’re becoming one. Even 
when we are just lying 
together watching TV it’s 
special. Bernard, it’s stupid 
to tell you to mever leave me 
because I know you never 
will. Love, The Couch. 

There once was a woman 
from Kent, 

And you could never be sure 
what she meant. 

Her hair spanned the range 
From platinum to orange. 

Her maliciousness, not 
subtle but salient. 

Malcom, 

I like your smile 
I don’t think your a dork 
But I won’t go out with you 
again 

Until you learn how to use a 

knife and fork 

J.Z. 

Dear old Paulson chap, 
you’re one crazy cat. 

Your style and intellect must 
be sent from above. 

And our feelings for you fall 
under the rubick of “love”. 
Constitutional Interpretation 
Seminar 

To Preston Humphrey II: 

I am nothing without your 
love, 


I am nothing without your 
kiss. 

To spend an hour in your 
arms is this man’s idea of 
bliss. 

To spend a moment without 
you is to die 7 times by 
God’s wrath. 

If I could be anything other 
than human, 

I’d be the water in your bath. 
All my love, Your Secret 
Admirer. 

Roses are red, 

Pansies are pink. 

Chip’s a real hunk. 

Don’t ya’ think? 

To Bob, 

Your vision is a garden 
And beauty but a rose 
Eden to my outcast eyes 
You blossom without repose. 
Arousing my every sense 
You enchant the whole of 
me, 

Held captive by your vision 
You are all I want to see. 

All my love, Your Secret 
Admirer. 

P.S. Please come back 
home. 

David J., oh David J., 

Please tell my why 
you stay away. 

In days of old 
we were so tight. 

I had you in me 
EVERY NIGHT. 

But now you’ve left 
and it's not the same. 

Oh David come back 
for drink and game. 

The President. 

VALENTINE’S DAY MIS¬ 
SIVES FROM ON HIGH 
(AND FROM THE NETHER 
REGIONS) 

— To the person who shares 
much of my gossip and my 


middle name— Running 
headlong into romance, 
remember the Ovidian 
admonition: O lente, lente, , 
currite noctis equi! Happy | 
Valentine’s Day! — A con¬ 
founded sage. 

— RJS (aka Chatty Cathy)- 
Because of your camarade¬ 
rie and compliments, I 
certinaly believe of you and 
may one day believe of me 
the wisdom of, appropriately 
enough, Sappho: “What is 
beautiful is good and who is 
good will soon be beautiful.” 
Have a terrific day! — 
CJnderconfident. 

— EIC—May the wisdom of 
Chen and the romance of 
Lee make your Valentine’s 
Day a joyful one and con¬ 
tinue to bless your life. - 
EAE. 

— JC—Your friendship is a 
gift from the Quarterly. Your 
wisdom is from the great 
beyond. Your wit... well, 
we’ll stop with wisdom. “For 
all you do, this [Valentine’s] 
for you.” (I hope that is not 
considered a bad paraphrase 
violative of the sacrosanct 
guide for legal studies, the 
Honor Code). - Jack 
Daniels. 

Jen Yoder - This is 
incredibley tacky ( I can’t 
believe I’m doing this) but 
you gotta do what you gotta 
do. 3L really wants to take 
you out. Maybe we can get 
together and talk about 
plants? 

The remaining three pages 
are to Lance Witcher, from 
his secret admirerers 
(ommitted) 








Hit or Piss 


Between the Sheets 
with your favorite prof 

More of Moore 


Prosser Escapes! 

iThe Devil's Advocate is a 
Student publication, 
reflecting both the 
opinions and views of the 
^students who contribute. 
Our goal is to provide 
| both humor and 
commentary on Jftie law 
| school and the people 9 
| that make it unique. We | 
f strive for' both fairness ■:■§ 

I and honesty in the story’s 
f we present. We may |||| 
| perhaps ruffle some 
feathers on the way, . 
however, mean - 
spiritedness is • 
condemned, and |||F' 
alternative submissions • 
I encouraged. Editorial 
| positions are available, §||| 
I and submissions may be 
| made at any time, on 
I disk, to fe:beya’hl®|f| 
Advocate box in room 
201 . 
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From ‘Worst’ to First! 


According to Professor 
Becker, there is no difference 
between grading into the top- 
half of the class or the bottom- 
half. But when the Fall of ‘96 
comes around, many first-years 
will find such advice as relevant 
to their lives as the Rule Against 
Perpetuities. With the 
administration constantly 
expressing their concern with 
our illustrious institution’s 
rankings in the U.S. News & 
World Report, they must finally 
come to the realization that the 
way to accomplish this is not by 
recruiting a cadre of lap-top 
slinging first-years, but to make 
our student body more 
appealing to the hiring partners 
of prestigious law firms by 
revising the Wash U ranking 
system for the 21st Century. 

There are two ways to 
accomplish our objective (both 
entail that no fully enrolled 
Wash U law student falls in the 
bottom half of the class). First, 
the administration may decide 
to create a fictional group of 
“shadow students.” All grades 
below the median would be 
assigned to these non-existent 
entities, eliminating the impact 
of sub-median grades on us 


tuition-paying flesh-andblood 
types. Look, we’re the ones 
with the egos waiting to be 
bruised, and a reduction of 
bruised egos will naturally result 
in a decrease in the drop-out 
rate. 

These “shadow 
students” don’t need summer 
jobs, and if they do, we’ll just 
stick them in some of Legal 
Services “shadow positions” 
where they’ll accomplish as 
much legally relevant work as 
last summer’s assortment of 
frustrated Matlock wannabes. 


%’s beautiful In its 
simplicity-mtyrab 
allihe good 4pots and 
il©.; dominate< ’■ : ©.11 


The flesh and blood 
students get the real jobs, in the 
real firms, making real money 
as a result of their real grades. 
It’s beautiful in it’s simplicity— 
we grab all the good spots and 
dominate. No actual Wash (J 
student is left in the dust. No 
longer will a bottom-halfer be 
called “untouchable.” 

The alternate plan is 
already in effect over at the B- 
school. Eating a Brat at their 


Marriot-run snack bar, it is 
difficult not to notice that the 
grad students are outnumbered 
by Ralph Lauren-clad, 
spectacle-wearing undergrads. 
The genius behind the B-school 
plan is that instead of going with 
fictional students, they have 
living-breathing shills. 
Undergrads are enrolled in the 
B-school classes. While the B- 
school students are actually 
attending, these undergrads are 
eating all the chili dogs, knishes 
and frozen yogurts they want. 
The chip on the new I.D. cards 
identifies them as members of 
this sacrificial class, entitled to 
an unlimited supply of this 
epicurean delights. 

On the day of B-school 
finals, these undergrads make 
their noble sacrifice by 
marching in like so many lambs 
to the slaughter. Uninformed int 
he mystic art of downsizing, or 
the enigmatic field of 
motivational speaking, they all 
flop on the exams, giving all the 
grads the grades to work at 
Arthur Andersen. 

We need these ranking 
systems, they can work. Once 


Continued on Page 2 
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in these firms we will prove that 
we can bill with the best of 
them. It doesn’t take a Harvard 


facufty fantasies 


Law Student to play “Doom” or 
“Myst” for 3 hours as 
“research.” And those who 
would otherwise be in the 
bottom half will do the school 
proud with their unsurpassed, 
cultivated talent— doing lunch. 
How many members validly in 
the “Order of the Coif’ can 
stretch a pastrami sandwich 
into a two hour epic? 

The important thing is 
that once we achieve these 
positions of power and 
responsibility in these firms, we 
hire more Wash Cl students and 
maintain the secrecy of the 

unique ranking system. 


Attention 

All 

Students 

Balloting for the One- 
Hundred Forty-Sixth 
Annual Devil’s 
Advocate Teacher of 
the Year Award will be 
idndi^dAVednesday | 

10th & i lfh > in the Pit 
Please be sure and cast 
|our|!^l||i;||fe^n|y; 
Student selected award 
for teaching excellence. 


You can legislate 
conduct, but you can’t legislate 
thoughts. Thus, Law School 
policy forbids sexual relations 
between faculty and students, 
but that doesn’t stop students 
from fantasizing about such 
sexual relations, according to a 
new coffee table book, Sexual 
Fantasies About Washington 
University Law School 
Professors. The book describes 
in detail student's fantasies 
about their professors. Some 
highlights: 

One student describes 
a recurring fantasy he’s had 
about meeting with Professor 
Kathy Goldwasser in her office. 
After a heated discussion about 
the constitutional limits of rape 
shield laws in which he 
correctly answers whether prior 
sexual conduct is ever relevant, 
Goldwasser pulls her chair next 


to his and starts talking dirty to 
him. This gets him hot, he 
states, but notes that the 
fantasy always ends in 
frustration when he finds 
himself counting the number of 
times Goldwasser says “um”. 

Another student 
describes a fantasy where he is 
wearing his Little League 
uniform at batting practice. He 
misses pitch after pitch, until 
Professor Karen Tokarz appears 
and tells him she’ll show him 
“how to really use a bat.” 
“Imagining her strong, gentle 
hands correcting my form just 
makes me break out into a 
sweat,” the student tells the 
book’s author. “Later, I sit and 
watch admiringly as Tokarz hits 
ball after ball out of the park.” 

One student describes 
a fantasy where she is praying 
in an ornate church, when 


ift< 


suddenly Professor Charles 
McManis walks in wearing his 
Naval uniform. “You’re in the 
right church, can we get you ir ^ 
the right pew?” he asks in a 
husky voice over and over as P" 
he takes her in his arms and 
carries her to another pew. 

Another student 
describes a fantasy in which 
she tells Professor Stuart 
Banner that she won the pool 
on how many days in a row he j)h< 
would wear the same style of 
shirt to class. Without a word 
he rips the shirt he is wearing 
off, and she runs her hands 
over his hairy chest. This 
fantasy takes an embarrassing ^ 
turn, the student tells the book ^ 
author, when Banner suddenly 
transforms into her little brothe ^ 
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‘Witt Worttfor food 

Biting Satire by Robert J. Ruffner 


Ongratulations to 
Olleen Erker, who 
jter many years of 
ranning the clinical 
l ograms at the law 
; hool, will soon be 
ineriting the helm of 
•ie Registrar’s Office 
am departing 
jperstar Sue Prosser, 
ne thing puzzles me, 
iough (as an 
lemployed soon-to- 
s-graduate of 
Washington University 
ichool of Law); why 
asn’t this opening 
osted in career 
ervices? After all, the 
urger King postings 
while snapped-up 
ght away by SLUH 
rads) were at least 
osted. Hey, I looked 
here every day 
sometimes twice), 
nd could conceivably 
>e qualified for this 
(osition. Heck, Mark 
>mith might 
onceivably be 
lualified (well, maybe 


not). After all, I’ve 
spent three years 
dealing with impudent 
egotistical faculty 
members who 
never turn grades 
in on time. Gosh, I 
even understand 
the complicated 
mandatory median 
grading system 
(random number 
generators aren’t 
that hard to figure 
out). Besides, I’ve 
witnessed the 
Cohen-Hopkins 
debacle, and if 
any big, bad 
Marine started 
yelling at me, why, 

I’d probably stand 
right up to him 
(probably). Alas, 
but it appears this 
is all just water 
under the bridge. 
Years of combat- 
style experience 
have failed to 
qualify me (or 
anyone else who 


didn’t get offered the 
job) for this position. 
Just one question, 
though: Dean Ellis (is 


he still Dean?) can I 
please have Colleen’s 
old job? Pretty Please? 



mramwiu m wwniwtiWT!! 
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Pissed Off 


I am blessed with 
a strong constitution. 
Few things disgust me. 
Need someone to eat 
Goldfish off the floor? 

I’m your man. Need 
someone to clean the 
rotting vegetables out of 
the garbage disposal? 
Right here baby. Four 
day old Regis-Civetta 
sludge coffee? I’ll drink 
it down cold. Halitosis 
is a mere fascination 
with me. I can watch 
Faces of Death in the 
morning, tour a bum 
unit in the afternoon 
and eat blood sausage 
for dinner without 
batting an eye (you 
don’t even want to 
know the acts of sexual 
depravity I’ll gladly 
commit after dinner - 
without teeth brushing 
after no less). 

But I confess one 
thing makes me feel . . . 
a little icky. It’s the fact 
that in the men’s 
bathroom in the library, 
the bathroom near Kim 
DeHarts office, the area 
underneath the urinals, 
where we all put our 
feet, is wet, sticky and 
yellow. We know what 
this means: urine. 

Now urine itself 
doesn’t bother me — a 
little Golden Shower 
never hurt anyone — 
but the idea that many 
of us are tracking it 


around the law school is 
a little odd. Not to 
mention puzzling: how 
can you miss a urinal? 

For the 

uninitiated, men’s 
bathrooms consist of 
toilets (easy to 
understand) and 
urinals, used for, well, 
urination. These come 
in several styles, the 
most prevalent being 
the ones we have in law 
school, which are like a 
toilet bowl that hangs 
from the wall rather 
than the floor. Because 
of the way a joint 
hangs, missing the bowl 
is almost impossible. It 
requires blindness or 
malevolence (there is 
another explanation — 
bad aim caused by 
post-ejaculation 
crusting; I think this 
unlikely: unless you’re 
Mike Bloomquist, you 
probably don’t get laid 
in the library; and if 
you’re the type who’ll 
risk self-flagellation at 
school, you’re probably 
busy looking for Marty 
Neville). Yet, without 
fail, at least once a 
week, my shoes make 
that cracking, sticky 
sound as I walk to the 
sink to wash my hands. 

So someone out 
there has really, really 
bad aim or is a real, 
well, prick. The 


question is, who? Well 
the person - or people - 
is male and uses that 
bathroom a lot. 
Someone on that floor, 
someone close to that 
bathroom. Someone 
older, who has 
problems with bladder 
control and sacrifices 
aim for speed. That’s 
right. It’s the faculty. In 
fact, a little known 
provision of the tenure 
document - the set of 
rules that actually 
govern the way this 
joint (no pun intended) 
is run (again, no pun 
intended) - specifically 
allows the faculty to 
piss wherever they 
want. Unfortunately, 
some of our beloved 
mentors are applying 
strict construction to 
this rule. Today the 
bathroom floor, 
tomorrow your mailbox. 
This must be stopped, 
think of what it causes: 
it explains why the pit is 
so disgusting, it 
explains the repeated 
carpet cleanings. It’s 
not the slovenliness of 
law students. It’s piss, 
specifically, faculty piss. 

Please, Professor 
Thompson, I implore 
you, for the love of God, 
please stop this 
madness — please stop 
drinking all that damn 
soda. 


Judge Moore | 
Top Ten Pearl 
of Wisdom 


1) This is NOT a hypo 
theticai! 

2) This Is NOT a hypo 
theticai! 

3) Gh, next time 
cover,. Oh, problem tw< 

4) This is NOT a hypo 
theticai! 

5) Don’t Siam the 
goddamn door! Illlll 

6) This ii NOT a hypo¬ 
thetical! 

7) Well, what areyoti; 

going to do? •; |- 

8) Yes, but what are 
going to do? Illlll 
B) You just got married 
yow wife bas given 
birth to.triplets,.your 
parents, for whom you 
are their sole source of 
financial support, have 
just bbenjiagnpse|l' fl 
with bhain cancepaiftef: 
losing their pensions in 
a front-end loadediiii 
jqnk-bond financed. 


coercive takeover. Now 


wbat are you going to 
do? 










} The Third-Year Poll 
Results 


Answers to 

Wiedenbeck’s Tax Final 


The Low-Down on 
Wash. G. Law School 

The Devil’s Advocate is a 
Student publication, 
reflecting the opinions 
and views of the students 
who contribute. Our goal 
is to provide both humor 
and commentary on the 
law school and the people 
that make it unique. We 
strive for both fairness 
and honesty in the story’s 
we present. We may 
perhaps ruffle some 
feathers on the way, 
however, mean - 
spiritedness is 
condemned, and 
alternative submissions 
encouraged. Editorial 
positions are available, 
and submissions may be 
made at any time, on 
disk, to the Devil’s 
Advocate box in room 
201 . 



Final Thoughts From 


Another year has 
ended and another class, 
ours, prepares for graduation 
and life beyond law school. 
Mo more late nights laying 
out the old DA for fun and 
amusement, no more 
insightful commentaries into 
the human condition from 
the likes of Mark Hsu 
(30,000 word tombs that 
require days of editing to fit 
into the available column 
space) or Lisa Aserkoff (who 
gets the last word, Hsu did 
steal her ideas (at least she 
paid me to say this)), or the 
many anonymous donors 
who opined on the failings of 
placement, moot court, the 
computer 
services, and 
the law-school 
administration. 

Instead, 
there is the job 
search, the work 
thing, the blue- 
suit-red-tie 
thing, and if all 
goes well, the 
paycheck thing. 

1 must say I’ll 
miss it. Much 
has changed, 
we would like to 
believe, in part, 
due to our 
efforts. There is 
a new building 
rising to the 
west. One can 
only wonder if 


the days of secretaries in 
charge of key functions and 
deans who could be 
kidnapped without being 
missed will be absorbed into 
the spirit of the new building. 

It will be the job of the 
new DA staff, and every 
student who finds humor and 
insight in the pages we have 
crafted, to push for these 
ends. While the recipients of 
our ire often take issue with 
our methods, we strive only 
to raise the issues that 
students should raise, to let 
the faculty, staff and 
administration know how we 
feel and why. This may 
involve blowing off a little 


The Devil 

steam, but there’s nothing 
wrong with that. I encourage 
every student with an 
opinion or an idea to lend 
them to the students through 
the DA. 

But enough 
preaching. We thank 
everyone whose feedback 
has made these past two 
years rewarding, including 
the outstanding faculty 
recipients of our annual 
student award for teaching 
excellence, and wish the 
best of success to those who 
take our place. We hope you 
enjoy our annual third year 
awards issue. 




Facts. Data and Insignifiga on Wash. U, Law 

I) Rank of Wash. il. among Law Schools after our third year: 30 

II Rank of Wash, <1. among law Schools prior flrst yoa»illl|gl 

$) Probability that a graduating Wash. S.law Strident has a job* 2:3 J|§f| 

4) Probability that It pays more than minimum wage: 3:2 

5) Rank of Mudd Hall among post Cubao*M}$s!e Crists Bomb Shelters: ? 

6) Percentage of 3L’s that can Identify a photo of Dean Efflll :f||:' 

7) Percentage of 3L’s that have recently seen Elvis: 37 

8) Ratio of hair on Mike Greenfields face to that on his head;: 

9) Probability that ranking grade in a Mandelker class went I 
100 

;il) Average number of hours worked a week by Sue Prb»lpf5||2|;^ .Dean 
Smith: 28, by Dean Ellis: 18. 

II) Percent of Wash. U. Students who ‘have faith’ in the Honor Code: 17 

12) Percent of Wash. (1. Students who belteve Pat Buchanan Is Jesus: 17 

13) Chance that tire cab driver that plcks*^p yorit parent»: : ft^iii:iir|art .• 
for graduation attended Wash. (1. Law: 14%. SLUH Law; 42%. 

14) Probability that the DevU's Advocate cart verify 
0 . 1 % 

15) Probability that anyone gives a damn: 0.0001 %. 


















Most likely to be disbarred 
Tom Huszar 

Most likely to work in a silk- 
stocking firm 

John Purcell 

Most likely to be a solo- 
practitioner 

Nancy Gallagher 
Paul Farrehi 

Best law school bar 
Krueggers 

Worst law school bar 
Blueberry Hill 

2nd Annual David Becker 
Award - Most likely to 
become a law school 
professor 

Todd Metcalf 

Biggest Lush 

Jeremy Wolsk 

Person you wish you’d 
gotten to know better 
Connie McFarland 
Marty Neville 

Jason Rankin, Doug Passon 

Person you wish you never 
met 

Bill Cobb 

Best Personality 

Lance Witcher 

Biggest Suck-up 

Lance Witcher 

Best Looking Male 
Peter “George” Georgitsis 

Best Looking Female 
Becky Berkley 
Charice Mowrey 

Thinks they are the best 
looking 

Elizabeth Kerjt^ 


First person to make a 
million 

Jeremy Bohrer 

First person to declare 
bankruptcy 

Jeremy Bohrer 
The Spirns 

Best T.V. Show 

Friends 

Best Class 

Federal Tax - Weidenbeck 
Trusts and Estates 

Worst Class 

Legal Professions 

Biggest Blow-off Class 
Legal Professions 

Law school employee you 
will miss the most 
Sue Prosser 

Law school employee you 
will miss the least 
Dorsey Ellis 

Biggest Mouth / Smallest 
Brain 

Alyssa King 

2nd Annual David Koresh 
Award - Student with the 
biggest cult following 
Lance Witcher 
Lisa Aserkoff 

2nd Annual Charles Manson 
Award - Professor with the 
biggest cult following 
Peter Weidenbeck 

1st Annual Gnabomber 
Award - Student most likely 
to “take a few out” 

Chris Foudy 


Person who takes the most 
undeserved shit 
Lisa Cohen, Chip Bensinger 

Most capable of 
outsmarting a professor 
Karl Dickhaus 

Biggest Slacker 

Lance Witcher 
Thayer Weaver 

Person you’d most like to 
have on your side in a brawl 
Chris Schnarr 
Lester Hopkins 
Jenny Regis-Civetta 

1st person to return their 
10th reunion invitation 
Lance Witcher 

Person who won’t show up 
George Georgitsis 

Most likely to be nominated 
to the Supreme Court 
Todd Metcalf 

Most likely to appear on 
Rikki Lake 

Mara Lowenstein 
Tara Jensen 

Person most likely to post 
bail for someone else 
Doug Passon 

Person you’d most want to 
represent you in a criminal 
case 

Doug Passon 

Person you’d most like to 
argue your appeal 

Todd Metcalf 

Person you’d most like to 
write the brief 

Cathy Stites 
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Most annoying second ye 
during class 

Seth Albin. Chris 
MacDonald, Nkruma 
Hopkins, Rick Johnstor 

Best Dressed 

Daryle Edwards 
Merideth Wolfarth 

Loudest 

Alyssa King 

Sexiest 

Doug Jacoby 
Rika Yano 

Funniest 

Joel Meyers 
Lisa Azercoff 
Mark Hsu 

Most Distinctive Laugh 
John Krieger 

Metamorphosis Award - 
Student who changed the 
most between first year a 
third year 

Deena Kobell 

Status Quo Award - 
Student who changed the 
least between first year ai 
third year 

Allison Engel 
Paul Farrehi 

Messiest law school breal 
up(s) 

Allison Naidech- Kevin 
Siebert 

Person least likely to retu 
this poll 

Theresa Sleight 

Co-Conspirator most likel 
to rat you out 

Chip Bensinger 
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